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yith. all the aſſiſtance of voices and in- 
truments. * 
The Comedy call'd The Tender Huſ 
land appear d much about the ſame 
ime, to which Mr. Audi ſon wrote the 
Yrologue. Sir Richard Steele ſurprized 
im with a very handſome dedication 
of this play, and has ſince acquainted 
he blick, that he owed ſome of the 
9 4 5 taking ſcenes of it to Mr. Ad. 
His next ſtep in his fortune, was to 
he poſt of Secretary under the late 
"Marqueſs of V harton, who was a 
pointed Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland in 
be year 1709. As I have propoſed to 
touch but very lightly on thoſe parts 
rf his life, which do not regard him 
eqn Author, I ſhall not enlarge upon 
be great reputation he acquired by his 
un to buſineſs, and his unblemiſhed 
regrity, in this and other employ- 
rents. It muſt not be omitted here, 
bat the falary of Keeper of the Re- 
cords in Jreland was conſiderably rai- 
ed, and that poſt beſtowed upon him, 
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complete collection of his Works ; ; in. 
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him their Secretary. Soon after His 


Earl of Sunderland being conſtituted 
| Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, Mr. Ad. 
diſon became a ſecond time Secretar 
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the Chriſtian Religion was formed by 
— Author, about the end of the late 
ueens . at which time he care- 
d the ancient writi 
wich ffn the materials for it. 
continual employment in bulineſ: $ 
rented him from executing it, 7 
reſigned his office of Secretary of 
State F _ _— death put a — to 
it, when peo ape: 
wing! y one _ aer "gn 
opoſed, as appears m 7 4 : 
ry 4 og to add the Jewiſb to 
te Heathen teſtimonies, for the truth 
of the Chrittian hiſtory. He was more 
aſſiduous, than his health would well 
Walow, in the purſuit of this — 9 — 
ad and had long determined to dedicate 
ng dis Poetry allo, for the future, — 
v4 Wo religious ſubjectss. 
Ul- en | 
ns, WA 4 B 5 | as 
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the return of oo aſthmatic indiſ t 
him 3 his exerciſe of . — 1 


which was one circumſtance very re- 


and 


year 1716. Fo} isi 9 
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ſition, which continued oſten to 


and at laſt obliged him to 
jeſty's leave to reſign. 
Tis i freedom! from the anxiety. of bu- . 
ſineſs ſo far re-eſtabliſhed his health, M*” 


chat his friends began to hope he * 
might Ia for many years bu but pane I 
ther it were from ˖ 
155 or from his — 2 — 2 8 


markable, that, from his cradle, be by 
never had a regular pulſe) a long y 
and _ relapſe; into an afthma * 

ie deprived the world of * 
this great man, on the ryth of Fw WM 
1719. He left behind him only one 


Day hter, by the Counteſs! of Mm 115 
, to whom he was OO in the 
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he gave me directions to collect his 
writings, and at the ſame time com- 
mitted to my care the Letter addreſt 
to Mr. Craggs (his ſucceſſor as Se- 
cretary of State) wherein he be- 

ueaths them to him, as a token of 
— Such a teſtimony, from 
the firſt man of our age, in fach a 
point of time, will be perhaps as great 
and laſting an honour to that gentle- 
man, as any even he could acquire to 
himſelf; and yet is no more than was 
due from an affection, that juſtly in- 
creaſed towards him, through the in 
timacy of ſeveral years. 1 cannot; with- 
out the: utmoſt tenderneſs, reflect on 
the kind concern, with which Mr. 
Addi ſon left Me as a fort of ineum- 
brance upon this valuable legacy. Nor 


muſt I deny myſelf the hondur to ac- 
knowledge, that the goodneſs of that 
great man to me, like many other of 

his amiable qualities, ſeemed not ſo 
much to be renewed as continued in 
bis ſucceſſor z who made me an ex 
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ample, that nothing could be indiffe- 
rent to him, which came recommend- 
ed'by Mr. Addiſon. _ 
Could any circumſtance be more 
ſevere to me, while I was executing 
theſe laſt commands of the Author, 
than to ſee the Perſon, to whom his 
Works were preſented, cut off in the 
flower of his age, and carried from 
the high office wherein he had ſuc- 
ceeded' Mr. Add:fon, to be laid next 
bim in the fame grave! I might 
_ dwell. upon ſuch thoughts, as natu- 
rally riſe from theſe minute der 
blances in the fortune of two 
ſons, whoſe names probably wil be 
ſeldom mentioned x <a While 
either our language or ſtory ſubſiſt 
were I not afraid of making this 
| * too tedious; eſpecially ſince 
Wall want all the patience of the rea- 
der, for having Ng. it * the 
be pag, I.” 302 585 
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EARL of WARWICK, Ec. 


[* * too bong, the drooping Maſe bath * 
Aud left ber debt to Addiſon anpaid; 

Blame nat her ſileuce, Warwick, but bemaan, 

And judge, ob judge, my boſom by eg own. 
What mourner ever felt poetic fires! 
Shw comes the verſe, that real woe inſpires + 
Crief unaſfecked ſi wits but ill with art, 

Or * numbers * 4 bleeding heart. 


. c I forges the diſmal b p gove Wo” 
1.1% hilt beſt part for- euer to the grave! 
How ſileut did bis. ald companions trad. 
By mid-night lamps, the manſjons of the dead, 
Nd breathing ſtatues, them unheeded things, _ 
Thro' rowes of warriors, aud thro walks of king 05! 
aue did the flow folemn knell inſpire ; 3 

4 Te pain organ, and the panſing choir; 

e duties by the lawn-robe'd prelate pay d; 

* the laſt words, that duſt to duſt comvey'd ! 
bile ſpeechleſs o'er thy cloſing grave we bend, | 
lccep theſe tears, thou dear departed friend, 
Ih gone for-ever, take this long adien; _ 
ſleep in * neut 2 lov'd Montagu! ! 7 
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f thee forgetful if F form a ſong, © | 
My here be broken,” und amumd my W | 
And mairth: a FRO * nn. by m_— 
(Sad luxury! 10 vulgar minds ns; 1 


Along the walls where ſpeaking marbles 42 
What worthies form the hallow'd mold below + 


3 xvii 1 
7 freu hub lanrels let the task be mine, 
A frequent fulgione," at thy ſacred: ſhriue, 


Mine with 41 ghs thy abſence to \ bemoan, 


ful epicaphs thy flone. 
F & cer 2 me wy" lov'd memorial part, „ 
May ſhame ail this: alienated bears ;, 


My griefs z' doubled; from thy image free, 


| Off let me range the ghomy Des ane 


Proud names, who once the reins of, empii 
In arms ꝛubo triumph d; or in arts. 
Ebiefs; "grac'd with ſcars, and prodigal of ow; 77 
Stern feeriors, who for ſacred freedom flood; 5 
Juſt men, by whom impartial laws were given; 


And ſaints, who taught, and led, the way to heaven * 

| Neer to theſe chambers, bebe the' mighty reſt, a 

Since their fonudation, came a nobler gueſt, Or. 

Nor eder was to the bowers of blift comvey'4 , Fs 
4 fairer Hirit, or 1 Wee yon. * Tp, 

In her new Hack” 70 the juſt vs, * = 


Mat new * * th e, 
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[ xxxiii } 
I winged Virtue, through: vht:exboreal h, 4 
From world ts world umme as he Jy I, | 
Or cxrions truce the long labor ? | r N 
of heaven's deorces, where wondering ee 7 
Does -he deligùt a hear bold Serapbs tei! | 
How Michael Sattel 4, and the Dragon fell 2 ar 
Or, mier with milder Cherubim, #0 gl * 
In hymus of love, net il efſay\d b es?? 
Or do ſt thow warn poor mortals left . | 
I tac well ſuitæd to thy" gentle ... 
0b, if ſomerimes' thy ſpotleſs form deſcund. 
To me thy aid, thou" guardian Genius, leni 
When rage miſgnides me, or when n. N 
When pains diſtreſſes, or when eme f 
Is filent whiſperings purer r hong bus i an e 
And turn from Ill a frail aud feeble: heart \ 
Lead through the paths thy virtas trode — | 
Tal js Bl je rar ve rg, . HS mene. 
Th 
That aud form {wbich, Staal 4 
Mut fill Be 12/4 and fill dpd by 19g) + 
In nightly viſions ſeldom fails to n 
Or, our d by fancy; mee my wap ayers" 
If buſineſs calls, or crowded. conves' iat, 
Th unblemiſh'd ſtateſian ſeems to firike my few 2 
If in the ſtage IT Jeek to ſoothe my dard tt is Tt: 
I meer we Ju whith" Roe is Cato bre; 
gn IN IDW bs hl u, 
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A candid cenſor, and a friend ſevere ; 
| There"taught us how to live; . 
ee de e . 


Why, once ſo lou'd, when-&er thy bower appears, 
Ober my dim eye-balls glance the ſudden tears! 

How Erne were once ee, e Alen, Fo 
LS 2 ahe gloomes e hy; aged nes 


N * refuge in the muſe's art I found ; "Y 
Kelactant now I touch the trembling firing, 


And theſe ſad arcents, marmar d Her his urn, 
\Betray that abſence, they autempr to mourn. 


grove +. 
A and Goed be Shane, 
Clear d. ſome great truth, or rait d ſome ſerious ſong; 
There patient. ſhow'd ns the wiſe courſe 10 Heer, 
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Trout I, e eee 
Rea d by bold chiefs of Warwiek' s noble race, 


Thy. noew-tide ſbadou, aud thy evening breeze ; 


His image thy forſaken bowers reſtore 5 


Thy walks aud airy proſpects charm no = 
No more the ſunimer in thy gloomes allay a, 
Thy evening . en. ee. 
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_ Frow . . frown'd, 


Bereft of him, who taught me bow to ſing, 


0b 
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| 0b! muſt I then (now freſh my boſom bheds, 
And Craggs in death to Addiſon ſucceeds) 
The verſe, begun to one loſt friend, prolong, 
And weep @ ſecond in th . Jong | ? 


Theſe works divine, add ou his 4 laid 
To thee, O Craggs, b expiring Sage convey, 
Great, but ill-omen'd monument of fame, 

Nor he ſurviv'd to give, nor thou to claim. 

Swift after him thy ſocial ſpirit flies, 

And choſe to hes, how ſoon ! thy coffus lies. 

Bleft pair ! whoſe union future bards ſpall tell 

In future tongues: each other's boaſt! farewel. 
Farewel! whom join'd in fame, in friendſhip try d, 
No chance conld my wor the grave divide. 
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28 Poetick Heat, js pate? thy Rage? 

x ſo thy Ovid in his Exile wrote, 

ef chill'd his Breaſt, ind check's li ring Thought; 
fire and fad,” his drooping Muſe betrays 

Roman Genius in its aft Decays. 


ling Warmth" has ſtill thy mind poſſeſt, 
| ſecond Youth is kindled in thy breaft ; 
u mak'ſt the beauties of the Romans known, 
| England boaſts of riches not her own 3 
| lines have heighten'd Virgil's Majeſty, 
race wonders at himſelf in Thee. 

| texcheſt Perſins to inform our iſle 
= Numbers, and a clearer Style; 
6 


" ww 
2 Laurel firſt began to grow 3 

How wild Heaon chang d by angry Gods. 
And mel at Aim, tat howling n wol 


© mayſt thou dil the noble. e 
Nor Ae. nor Sickneſs i interrupt thy ſong: _ 
1 Then may v we wondering 1 read, how Human Limbs | 
= Have water d Kingdoms, and difſoly'd in Streams ; 
= Of thols rich Fruits that on the tertile mould 
Turn'd yellow by degrees, and ripen'd into Gold: 
4 How ſome in Feathers, or a ragged Hide, 
© Have liv'd a Second life, and different Natures try'd, 
Then will thy Ovid, thus transform d, reveal | 
A Nobler Change than be himſelf « can tell 
. Me d. at a: | Hoke his. 
I | une 2. 1633, 8 
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ng William. Printed in tbe year 1695. The Author's age 24. 
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1 Cores, - 
papa ME awed 
Receive the preſent of a Muſe Unknown : 
4 Muſa that in Advent'ron: numbers ſings 


Tie 10s of Armies,” xd gh fell of Kings, 1 
I e 2 Mol Nassau, Sword. = 
, 4 2 LI 2 of A fx . r 18 3 ; F, , 1 

* „u. ahy Lord, theſs daring une, 1 
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4 well cd Tow, in Tour Tmortal nan, 


Deſcribe his Conduit, and Reward his Pn: 
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N a a yoa— aa ee f e 
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| Attend to what & 27 wn e, 


, Sr fe MIS. 
1 * 4 


2 ny Laid, "wi 


* 
2 — 


2 
38] t 


þ anxious Fear 7 a, 


hap 


If 


For at lob. You Whine, i "is what 1 


bots, Yue e, bah lf, ate abe 
ading Envy, er Miſguided Love ; 
v tte Pld fait upon wy 10% l 


Secure of Fame, my voicr 8 
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HEN. Cate mas. 
Th Trampes den and Canoon cafe oro, 
( when erm del Rehoinweesy', 
| Jad all the Thunder of -the/Bateel ld; 55 
Attend, Auſpicious Prinre, and let the Muſe 
ee eee NIP? es 


Others, in hold-Prophetick: numbers "OY 

r thee in Arms, and led thee to the field; 
u Muſccxpatting an the:Briifs ſtrand 

Waits thy; Return, and . 

She oft has ſeen. thee preſſing on the Fe, yon.” 

When Europe whs:comcern' ae Bloons A 
dat durſt nor in Heroic faction bejoice : jel 
de Trumpets, hs, and Cannons nc hr Vc 
bbe aw the Boyn runthick with Human gore, 
un foatiog Corps lyse beating on the ſhore: 
oa thee climb the banks, but * 
To tice cher Eno through the daſty-plin; 
When Pete eee 322 
Now * amidſt the foes, now loſt in clouds of ſmoke. 
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8 Pans on foveral Octapons. 
O that ſome Maſe, renown'd for Lofiy verſe; 
1 4 IE TIE 
I3 daring numbers weu'd thy Teils rebs i) 
Draw thee Belov'd in peace, and Fear'd in wars, 

Inur d to Noon · day ſweats, and Mid- night cares! 

But fill the God-like Man, by ſame hard Fate, 
Receives the Glory of his toils tos late 

Too late the Verſe the mighty AR ſucceeds, | 
WH Ons ME Soya Mee, 77 N * 
; ; A Thouſand years is n Miene 

Ere Virgil rais d his voice, and ſung the ail -- 

Who, driv'n by ſtreſs of ne, 4 _ — 

On ſtormy Seas, and a diſaſtrous Shore: 
WW Before he ſettled in the Promis d Earth, 
13 And gave the Empite'of the World its birth. 
„ i ben ves e Ribu 27 £2477 K 9285 19 
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RE: — Tag ivy | 
Long had Achilles quelłd the Trojans? Luſt, + 
And laid the Labour of the Gods in duſt, e EY 
Before the Tow wing Muſe began ber night. 
And drew the Hero raging in the Fight, ca 54 "RE | 
Or wagten Morals or « Mitch for Gods 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
hat ſhall in WILLIAM's God-like a 
And with his Battels, warm a Future age. 
z fields ſhall here thy Conqueſts „rs, 
A yy N. Sag wben it has cear'd to Flow; 
re-Gallick:labours ſhall advance thy fame, 
| here Seneffe hall wear Another name. 
dur late Poſterity, with ſecret dread,, ' 
hal view thy Battels, and with'Pleaſure. read 
ow, in the bloody'field,- £00 near advanc d, 43 
be Guile i Aa hou ee | 
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The Race of W400 was by beav'n Pony 
o curb the proud Oppreſſors of mankind, 
o bind the Tyrants of the Earth with lives, 
Ind fight in ey xy Tnjur'd nation's cauſe, 
he World's great Patriots; they for Jaſice * 
W favour,” Kingdoms riſe or fall. 
ur Briſh Youth, unus d to rough Alarms, 
releſ of Fame, and negligent of Ams, 
ad long forgot to Meditate the foe, 
1d heard unwarm'd the Martial Trumpet blows. 
now, inſpir d by Thee, with freſh delight, 
ber Swords they brandiſhg, and require the Ke 
faew their Ancient Conqueſts on the Main, 
di at their Fathers triumphs o'er again; 
rd, when they hear how Agincourt was ow d. 
th Galle corps, and cveſf ſwam in blood, 
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12 


With bee eee een * bs 
Who firſt ſhall ſtorm the Breach; or mount the ya. 


Woul clear — ebeir: 1 

They break through: al, for IE E TAU , 

Where Fires rage moſt,” and loudeſt Engines . 5 
Namure's late Terrours and Deſtruction ſhows, // ; 

What WILLIAM: ward with juſt Revenge: 

Their gilded Spires, and. lit in there, 1 

An undiftinguiſh'd heap of Duſt is found, 


And allthe pile lies. coking on the. groun ail | 


| His Toils for no Igaoble ends deſign 
Promote the common welfare: of 3 7 
No wild Ambition moves; but Europe g Fears. 
The Cries of ain ah end de., 
Oppreſt Religion gives the firſt alarms; . 0 
And injur d Juſtice ſets him in his Arms; 
His Conqueſts Freedom to the world 4. 
And nations bleſs the Labour of ee 
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Thus when the forming Male wet copy firth 
A perfect Pattorn-6f erer, FAN 67%, 254 A 
| She ſets a Man Triatmphant iu the C 
Oer Giants clover dowis, 40 beter Ed 
Reeking in bloed, and ſineet'd with duft ben, 
Whilſt Angry Gods conſpire to make him Great. 


1 
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Pda an ſeueral Occafions., 1 
And ſtrikes a, terror through the Haughty Ef;jt 7 
Algiers and Bumi from their faltryſhare. 7 
The Gallict Supa are in their; Ports. confin'd, 4 
Deny'd the common uſe of Sea and Wind 

Nor dare again the. Britiſb Strength gages 

Stil they remember that DeſtruQure.rage | 
mich hach ate hes caching haſh reg... ile 
Stunn'd with the noiſe, and wrapt in Smoke and Fire; 
The Waves with wide unnumber'd wrecks were ftrow'd, 
And n ang - mw e ee eee 


hu nmr eg tt pi norco b 
Cou'd ſcarce a longe Line of battel boaſt, wo 
r v dee eee 
ee e eee eee 

A 8 $4.) $4347 m. 
eee Waves in res cps rk, S BA” 
ie Sea lies open non to either Polen:: 
es — als, lr A 
nd in the Nl Cirels-dpread our! fails; 25 en 


Ir deep in Sounbern climes, Secure from wars, — 
New Lands-exploro,' and fail by. Other ſtar sz 
ach Uncontroll' each labour gf the/ un. 
mas the product of the Work our o. 
VV 
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At 1 Trend Hes e cee 
To plague mankind, und, trouble Enropi's pee > x 
Think on the Structures which thy Pride haraſs, 
On Towns unpeopled, and on Fields laid waſtes - 

Think on the heaps of corps, and freams of . 
On every guilty plain, and purple flocd. 
Thy Arms have made, and ceaſe an impious War, 7 
Nor waſte the Lives entruſted to thy Cire. 
Or if no Milder thought can calm thy mad, Nr 
Behold the great Avenger of man kind. ek e 
See mighty NASSAU" through th Die i er 
And ſee thy ſubjects gaſping by his ſide: js 1 1 
Fain wou'd the pious Prince refuſe th b. 556 81 

| Fain wou'd he check the Fury of his Arm; 

But when thy Cruelties his thoughts engage: 
The Hero kindles with becoming rage, FR 71 4 Wl 
Then Countries ſtoln, and Captives unreſtor d. Wo, 
Give Strength to every blow, and edge mY 
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Behold with what reſiſtleſs fofce he falls : wy 10 
On towns beſieg d, and en W 17 . 
Ack Villeroy, for Villeroy .beheld e * "te! X. * pos 1 Vher 


The Town ſurrender d. and-the Tray Gaby |. s WY 
With what amazing ftrength the Forts. a. 

Whilſt the You OP He fd laking on! 

* e 

But ap not here: bebold where = Ark nds, 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

on flaming Cittadels, and falling Tow'rs; _ | 
With hizzing ſtreams of fire-tho air they ſtreak, 0o@& 
\nd hurl deſtruction round em where they break; 
The Skies with long aſcending Flames are ht 
And all the Sea e ane _ 


Thus Zens, whaw ini fletes: ate inks, | 
ills Heav'n with Aſhes, and the Earth with Smoke; 
ere Crags of broken Rocks are twirl'd on high, 
cre molten Stones and ſcatter d Wen 855 

ts fury reaches the remoteſt coaſt, x 
l rows he gun hore with Duſt 


Now dass tho tale bees db neighboring Maia» . 
ok after Gallick Towns and Forts in vain; 

o mote his wonted Marks he can deſcry; 

but ſees a long unmeaſur d Ruine lie; 

Whilſt, pointing to the Naked coaſt, he ſhows: | 
js wond'ring Mates where "Towns and Steeples roſe,. 
here: crowded-Citizens he lately view'd, | 
eee whos tings 6 Mhlee foods 5 


te ns Afton nen my Mace requirez- 

wou'd my ſtrength but ſecond my deſire, 

bel ebay hae. | 
eee verſez | 
C 5. High | | 
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14 Pan on Wie FEY 
High on the deele fhow'd the grear Leader fund, 
err eee 
Like Homes Ha when be flung his Fire 
Amidft « thvulind Ships, and ea re roi 


[Dur tw ay the HOI DB as te 

And count the Flames diſperſt on ev'ry Shore? i 
Who can deſcribe the ſeutter d Victor. 

And draw the Reader on from ges to Sea? © 

Elſe who/rou'd: s God: like — 

Ormond the theme of ev ry Oxford Muſe? 

Fain wou d I here his mighty wort fan. 

Attend him in the cioble chaſe of fannie, 

Through all the Noiſe and Hurry of the Fight, 

Obſerve each blow, and keep bim ſtill in ſight. 

On, did our u Peers thus court Renown, 

Aoi ice the a b tan fakes war +. 

Our arms wou'd then triuinfhantly advance, 

Nor Henry be the Laft that conguer'd. France. 

What might not England hope, if ſuch abroad 

_  Purchas'd their cs honour with their Blood : 
When ſuch, detain d at home, ſupport our State 


In WILLIAM's ſtead, and bear a Kingdom's weight, f Yc 
The Schemes of 'Gallick Policy ver-throw, 75 Wt 
And blaſt the Cœumnſels of the coe n Fee; =» "BI An 
Dire& our Armies, and diſtribute Right, 80 
And render o MHR Tx Loſs more i. Aro 


15 ee 0 17 | 
Aa | mp Mak, beende ie, 
14174 name ſtill wounds each Britiſi Ear: 

kach Britiſh Heart 1. A N 1-4 ſtill does wound. 
And Tears burg que Unhiaden 86 the und; z; 
MARIA ſtill our riſing Mirth deſtroys, | 
Dykens our Triumphs, ne g. 


But ſe, «hag, the Bl $hips ome) 
Gur NASSAU comes! and as his Fleet draws near, 
The riſing Maſty advances the Sails grow white, | 
ind all his Pomapous Navy floats in fight, = 
Come, mighty Prince, deſir q of Britain, come! 
May Heav'n's propitious gales attend thee home ! 
Come, and let longing crowds behold that Look. 
which ſuch Confufog and Amazement ſtrook _. 
Through Gallick hoſts : But, oh! let Us deſcry 
Mirth in thy Brow, and Pleaſure in thy Eye 
Let nothing Dreadful in thy face be found, 
But for a-while forget the Trampet's ſongd;. 
Wel-pleas'd, thy People's Loyalty approve, 
For as when lately mov d with fierce delight, TH 

You plung'd amidſt the Tumult of the fight,  - 
Whole heaps of Death encampaisd you around. 
And Steeds o'er-turn'd lay foaming an the ground :: - 
5 Crowa'd with Lautels now; where: e er you q 
bonne you Mowing Joys, and peaceful Mfg au 
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ee — Well . 
1 R GI Ls Fourth gart 
N Except the Story of ARIST AUS. 
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PF? THERIAL ſweets ſhall next wy Muſe ge 
And this, Macenas, chkims your patrotiage, 
Of little creatures wondr'ous acts I treat, Ad. | 
The ranks and mighty leaders of their fate, © © | 
Their laws, employments, and their wars elne. 
A trifling theme provokes my humble lays, 
Trifling tbe theme; not { the Poet's pris 
If great Apollo and the 'tuneful Nine 
Join in the piece, to make the work dire: 


i 
1 5 


— proper ſatin find; | 
That's fene d about, and ſhelter'd. from the wind 
For winds divert them in their flight, and drive 
The ſwarms, when loaden homeward, from their hire, 
Nor ſheep, nor goats, muff paſture near their ſtores, | 
To trample under foot the ſpringing flowers; _ 
Nor frisking beiferb bound about the place, © fr 
To ſpurn the dew-drops off, and bras ue ring gr: ink 


Nor muſt the Lizard's painted brood appear, 8 1 bo 
Nor Wood-pecks, | nor the Swallow harbour near. 8 | r 1 
They waſte the ſforarms, and as they fly along” | © © * 
Convey the tender morſels to their young. me 
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Let Pong trearns, and founttins edg'd with moſs, : : 
ad hllow rill rus trickling through the grits 5 q i 
teaching Olives oer the tourtin grow; = pa 
tf ' when the youth, led by their princes, ſhun: 

ke crowded hive, amd port it in the ſun, | 

ing ſprings may tempt irn from the heat; 
eee 5 


? . 

„„ 1 tg | 

wr" N 157 | 
n er, 


iether the neighbouring water ſlands ww; + 
twigs acroſs, and bridge it o'er with ſtones 3; 

bat if rough ſtorms, or ſudden. emerge 

ould dip, or ſcatter. ene g's 
. they may ttle on the friendly gone, evils 
nd dry their reeking pinions at the ſuun. | 
th ſore A eker ant ain 

4 oonans oa” te Violets ME beds. 
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anon ike 9th cls en, 3 55 
a, che! dale hae; this wats 
be Bees, of boch extiemes alike afraid, = 
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cir wax around the whiſtling dninnies fend! 
13 r- e eee —_— 70 
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92 1 4 
PPP nat ab eee 
Like pitch, or birdlime, „6 
They oft, tis aid, — :; 

And work in ſubterrancous caves their cell; 
At other times th induſtrious inſects live 
In hollow cs, 9 wk nt 


| And lures rut tiny 0n your work be fron 
But let no-baleful eugh tres flouriſh herr, 
Nor rotten marſhes {end out ſteams of mi! Y ; 
Nor burning erabs grow red, and crackle in the fire. 
Nor neighb'ring caves! returs the dying ſounds. = 
re. 
Things thus prepar q — | 
When th' under-wasld-is Cd ei old and vigh, 
And ſammer here deſcends in ſtreams of light, 
' The bees theo? wool nd twetts whochab tight, | 
1 
anne and ip een fur | 
ad nd 0 eee and yank th Him fo. 
© re e eee | 
re | 
No Pome eee e ee, e 
| Ad prin 9 tu ir the gue l. 


Pom on ſeveral Occaſions, 19 
or benen della beat a tinkling ſound; :_ * abt 
And ſhake the-dytabals of he gotcha exif 300 

| Then all will haſtily retreat, and fill 1136 I 

The warm reſounding bollow of their 3 a 


l e en 
And factious and cabals embroil the ſtate, 
The people's ations, will their thoughts declare; 
4 their heans'enamble, and, bes thick wich war g. | 
Hoarſe broken ſounds, like trumpets harſh alarms, 
Run thro? the hive, and call me es a, 
All in a. hurry ſpread their ſhiv ring wings, 
ee e point. their wer Ringo: 
In crowds, befqze the king's pavilion meet, I 
And boldly challenge out the foe to fight: | 7 Fi 
At laſt, when all the heav'ns arg warm and fair, Wt” 
They ruſh together out, and jein; the air. |__ 8 
Swarms thick, and echo's s with the humming war... 
All in a firm round cluſter mix, and firow Þ 
With heaps of little corps the earth below rn 
A hn on on he fore aha 
Or ſhaken acorns rattle on the ground, 
No colt of danger can their kings seul, 
| Their inle bodies lodge. a mighty foul: wy" Ts VEL? 
— Genres the routed for... G1. 
This hot diſpute and all: this mighty fray, . nr 
A litle duſt Aung upward will. 
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ums bie 
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But when both: ITY 
rl a home in eſe n oa Mink Mie tt 
Andi wit» ln hs m. vr? mage, 3 


Al hem with gol 2nd mi x hin . 035 
Looks gay, arndt gliſtens in a/gilded cot: 
But love of eaſe, and ſloth in one prevails. on 
That ſcarce his hanging paunch behind him trails: 
| RS e 
Others look Joathſoin and diſcas'd with lth 5 1 
Like a faint traveller whoſe duſty mouth 
Grows dry with heat, and Gt maln be 9 
The firſt are beſt e „ q 
From their erb beg bude — i 
Pure luſcious fete that mingling in the tis 
Correct the harſhneſt of the racy juices 1 
And a rich flavour through the wine diffuſe. . 
But when they fport abroad, and roye md hea 
Ant hve the cnig ire and qt and. 
| Their airy ramblings arc-with'eaſe confin'd, / bored 


gardens alt perfum'd/ with native ſmells ; | 
Lo ares Priaphs pats hat his fix'd abode, 
robber's terior, and the ſcare-crow' god. 

| Tyme and Pitie-tibes from their barren hill 
plant, and nurſe em in the neighboring ol 

Fvit-trees round,” nor r. Cer indulge thy floth,” 


what art the Gardner's toils require, 

ö e eee @ eur; 
bow the thirſty plant drinks rivers dry 

t with a chearfu] green does Farſley grace. 
writhes . 
wou d I paſs" the be e nee n ee * 
nor Myrtle- trees that love the ſhore; 
Daene that late from earth's * 
imple their r feln bes, and ſhove then gelom bloom! 

9-36, ee die M $2i/ at's 28H 
once „I 3 e ee 3 nn 
re flow Galeſus dreucht the wwaſhy foil. 
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| But ber babs een Wethau eme Gnas. 3 
„ee at Poppins bis pris mth, 0 
| And drooping Lilles bed el be ground... 1 
empires ſlight. 
And wehen hercated from. bis coil _ 
| The et ns 
| The ſpring did viſt bis. opaning-.xoſzs Gwe. 191 
Firſt ripening autumn bent his fruitful bough. 
| When piercing caldg, had ers e, 
And freezing rivers ſtiffen as they un.. 
He then wou'd prune the/tanderſt of 8 
Chide the te ſpring, and ligring weſtern. e: 
1 a p wand is 
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aſe, invited by the timbre? ound, 
jp'd in a cave, th almighty. babe they found,” | de 
i the young! god.ourſt kindly under ground, 
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of the c bebte of an e e 


& only make-thair young tho publick cue: K 
well-diſpos'd ſocieties they Re ens 11 ety jr 


x ſtray, like oth | 6s l abroad, of mw able. 


of 5 bote of ne . ph: 4 Hh; K 
y fields, und woods, to ſeek or new ap, 5 
eds common Rech Ge bis dbighs.. 
4 ne watch the foods. fore Way, Wes... ts 
ee cv'ry bud, and fuck each bloſſom dry ; 
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lf che; WER aha a ee i 
te firlt groutd-wotk . 
hey fon] ae d ad ris 
De HOT en its glewyy bas. e n 
e educate: the young, Uderns gr 00K 
h vital vatitth, ad fume div beds. gat u 
thicker the ſlimy News, i 
Nee eee oo 0 
ko ill the hollow of the comb and we bie it 
uten Wee Grey dee . Hat - 
the . td ſearch the (clouded ies 
Find out breeding ſtotms, and tell what tempeſts riſe. 
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Llaws and ſtatutes. regulate their hire; 1 A: 
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dre, they aſs 4 ſwarms, er dre | 
The drone, a hazy inſet,” from their hie! 
The work is wartnly ply'd through al che l, * 237 q 
Ana d frong WER 1 the new. made honey ſimells. 
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so in ee n, Fh 
When with huge ſtrokes the ſtubborm wedge't they ber 
Aud all th' unſhapen thut OE r 
Alternately their hammers riſe and' falk; Os 
Whilſt gripiog tongs cum round the glowir 
With puffing bellows me the flames inerten | 
And fome in Waters * — wr: G Se: x6 of iy 
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On bending Oſters, and the balmy Rerck q bh it # of 
From purple Violets and the Tele they ng 
"_- Saber u fronts; and rifle all the ſpring, "i "= 
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Pg am on ſeveral. Occaſions. ; zF 
Ml work gogeths r, al together reſt, * 

ke morning till renews their labours paſt;, 

ken all ruſh out, t : —7 tasks purſue, 

It on the bloqm, and ſuck the rip ni dew; A 0747 
pin when, evening warns em to their home: 
ith weary wings, and. heavy thighs they. come. 6 
d crowd about the . and mix 2 eee, N 
ro their Hl at 7 N grntly er 


je range abroad when winds oz or * are n= og 
or * their bodies to a faithleſs sky,- 8 
it make ſmall 3 Journeys, with « a careful wing, 
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bet whirls, the ſport of eyr blaſt, infec vi at 
carry ſtones to poiſe ene ifs * 
balaſt keeps tr Md erer. Vl 
Dee eee | 
this may challenge r 2800 bug | 
e eee, ex no 10 48 
T pirits in luxurious love, n 1 
all a long virginity maiotaio, - gent. Txt ala. s 3 | | 
i trig forth young without a mother's . | 
n. 2 | 
rene buzzing, progeny 5} + $4 
nt hy chu un jc, and cr N | | 
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ae Nenne n Joveral Occaſions. 
And form e his r Rüden? pint 


4 e . Nei ont 2e * 
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| . urn l they u, 2 
ILSS he 
Grow ling beneath their flowry load, and die. 
e be toe, | 
tuch geben P 
pli / is abc tle 7 95 
ot fo a rg once ie wha, 
Their ancient ſtocks eternally remain, 
eee 


ye 2 ml * q - e $5 4s ve 


with ſlaviſn ber Mk ee eee, 
His life unites eim Alz bu Jrhid be dei. 
All in loud titles and action avs 
And wild confuſion reigns in every place. 
1 all _— «Pe | | 


1 
Oft in his cauſe ernbated" in che ein. 


Th: The Bees, 2 2 D 
« * ang dee „ ed chat a gp % 4 


T0 all the vaſt unbounded frame was givn, [hear . 
And ran thr' earth, aud air; and Lea, ind all the deep of 
That this firſt kindled life in man and beaſt, ” 

Life that again flows into this at n l 
That no compounded animal could de, | wk * 
Bot when do's, , the ſpirit mounted wgh, * 
Dwelt in a ſtar fiir, u ſettled TR the 7. 60 
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hs Tal nk Witte, 
d take the liquid labours of the Bees, 


draughts of water from your mouth, and drive — 
men could: No rere how hive. as 


Twice in deer tha gory toil . 
eee oc hed _ -” 
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idk on edfiitg. Lie 
e Bees are prone to e, an 1 fonte 
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periſh for revenge, "and die upon be | wou nd, g , : 
ir veioin'd” fling produces akhig pains, . 
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rel the fem, e ſhoots ation the veins. 


= | then fiſt | Sad bad winter! forms wrire, 5 | 
"WP threaten death or famine t to their hive, 10 1 1 
| now their finking tate and low affairs 5 6 52 


moye your pity, and 'proyoke your cares; 1 
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8 8 — ral eee, 
bre burning Tyme before their e 
Aua ent their dry and husky wax aways... 

; For often Lizards ſeize the luſcious ſpoils, 


; Or Drones that rice 9p aporher's wü, IR: 
Y Ott broods of Moths iafeſt. the hungry bern. 
_ "= And oft the furious Waſp their hive alarms 3 
2 „ Wirk louder hums, and with unequal ame; 3 
. Or elſe n bs | 
: | uy: en Ne Nai $59 £3; 
hon, 1 une ce we 
Feel all th' effefts, of frail. mortality) } 
By certain marks the new diſcaſe is ſeen, | 


Their colour. changes, and their Jooks,are-thin; _ 


Wy 3 0197! 3 

| | 2 { N 75 

| The few.diſcas'd ſurvivors bang before ben 552 

Their ſickly cells, and dropp about the door: _ 

4 or lowly in their hiyes their limbs unfold, | 
a 1 eee and benumb d with cal; 

: +17 +008 8 0 raij 


r winds 


| Now lay freſh ok PIs 

In troughs of hollow, reeds, whilſt *. 

| _ Caſt round a frag rant wilt of ſpicy fumes. | 

„ kindly tempt the famiſh'd warm to a 
4] e conci er to their en. . 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 

ix juice of Galls, and Wine, that grow in time 
adens'd by fire, and thicken to a ſlime; 

o theſe dry'd Roſes, Tyme and Centry join, 

ad Raiſins ripen'd on the P/zthian vine. 


' Befides there grows a flow'r in marſhy ground 
name Amellus, eaſy to be found; 

mighty ſpring works in its root, and cleaves 
te ſprouting ſtalk, and ſhews it ſelf in leaves: 
he flow'r it {elf is of a golden hue, 

he leaves inclining to a darker blue; 

he leaves ſhoot thick about the flow'r, and grow 
nito a buſh, and ſhade the turf below: 

be plant in holy garlands often twines 

he altars* poſts, and beautifies the ſhrines; 

ts taſte is ſharp, in vales new- ſnorn it grows, 
Vhere Mella's ftream in watry mazes flows. 

ile plenty of its roots, and boil em well 

6 wine, and heap em up before the cell. 


But if the whole ſtock fail, and none ſurvive; 
0 raiſe new people, and recruit the hive, . 

| here the great experiment declare, 

ut ſpread th* Arcadian ſhepherd's name ſo far. 
wv Bees from blood of ſlaughter d Bulls have fled, 
id (warms amidſt the red corruption bred, 


For where th? Egyptians yearly ſee their bounds 4 
Pant wh. OO ons a ens | 
Vor. J, Em, D Where . 


yo Poems on ſevtral Occaſions. 
Drives ſwiftly down the fwarthy Indians ſoil, 
Till into ſeven it multiplies its ſtream, - 
And fattens Egypt with a fruitful lime: 

In this laſt practice all their hope remains. 
And long experience juſtifies their pains. 


Virſt then a cloſe contracted ſpace of ground, 
With ſtreighten d walls and lowy- built roof they found; 
A narrow ſhelving light is next aſſign d 
To all the quarters, one to every wind; 

Through theſe the glancing rays 6bliquely pierce: 
Hither they lead a Bull that's young and fierce, 
When two-years growth of horn he proudly ſhows, 
And ſhakes the comely'terrours vf his brows : 

His noſe and mouth, the 'aventes of breath, The f 
They muzzle up, and beat his limbs to death. 


With violence to life and"ftifling'pain flour 
1 He flings and ſpurns, 'and' tries to fnort in vain, d 
Loud heavy mows fall thick on ev'ry ſide, who 

"Till his bryisd bowels burſt within the hide. When 


When dead, they leave hien rottiug on the ground, 
With branches, Tyme, and Caſſia; firow'd- around. 


All this is done when firſt the weſtern brenne 
Becalms the year, and ſmootbhs the troubled ſeas ; 
Or fields in ſpring's embroidery are dreſt. 
Mean-while the tainted juiee ferments within, 
And quickeas as it works: And now are ſeen 

| 2 
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Paems 98 ſeveral Occgſiaus. 37 
A wond'rous ſwarm, that o'er the carcals crawls, 
No legs at firſt the ine O weight ſuſtain; 

i length je moves its new-mage limbs with pain ; 
Now ſtrikes the air with quiv'ring wings, and tries 
To lift its body up, and learns to riſe ; 

Now bending thighs and gilded wings it wears 

ul grown, and all the Bee at length appears; 

tom every ſide the fruitful carcaſs pours 

ts warming brood, as thick as ſuramer-ſhow' IS, 

or flights of arrows from the Parthign bows, 

hen twanging ftrings firſt ſhoot * em on the foes; 


Thus have I ſang the nature of the Bee; 
hile Ceſar, tow ring to divinity, | : 
The frighted Indians with his thunder, aw'd, 

And caim'd their homage, and commenc'd a God; 
fouriſh'd all the while in arts of Pets | 
etir'd and ſhelter'd in inglorious eaſe 

who before the ſongs of ſhepherds my 

"hen gay and young my rural lays I phy d, 

Kc eee his ſhade. | 
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A Sox. For Sr. CEC I LII A. Dy 
Pt at Oxford. 


* 
CichE 4 whole exalted bymns | 
With joy and wonder fill the Bleft, 
In choirs of warbling Seraphims 
Known and difſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
Attend, harmonious Saint, and ſee 
Thy vocal ſons of Harmony; 
Attend, harmonious Saint, and hear our pray s; 
Enliven all our carthly airs, | 
And, as thou fing'ſt thy God, teach us to fing of thee; 
Tune ev'ry ſtring and ev'ry tongue, 
.Be thou the Muſe and Subje& of our ſong, 
| II. 
Let all Cecilia's praiſe proclaim, 
Employ the Echo in her name. 
Hark how the Flutes and Trumpets raiſe, 
At bright Cecilia's name, their lays; 
The Organ labours in her praiſe. 
Cale name does all our numbers grace, 
From ev ry voice the tunefu] accents fly, 
In ſoaring Trebles now it riſes high, 
And now it ſinks, and dwells upon the Baſe. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Czilia's name through all the notes we ſing, wo 
The work of ev'ry skilful tongue, 3 1 N 
The ſound of ev'ry trembling ſtring, 
The ſound and triumph of our ſong. 
III. 
For ever conſecrate the day, | SH 
To Muſick and Cecilia ; | 
Muſick, the greateſt good that mortals know, 
And all of heav'n we have below. 
Mufick can noble hints impart, 
Engender fury, kindle love; 
With unſuſpected eloquence can move, 
And manage all the man with ſecret art. 
When Orpheus ſtrikes the trembling Lyre, 
| The ſtreams ſtand ſtill, the ſtones admire ; 
The liſt ning ſavages advance, 
The Wolf and Lamb around him ws. 
The Bears in aukward meaſures leap, 
And Tigers mingle in the dance. 
be moving woods attended as he play'd, 
Id Rodope was left without a ſhade, 
1 
Muſick religious heats inſpires, 
It wakes the ſou), and lifts it high, 
And wings it with ſublime deſires, 
And fits it to beſpeak the Deity. 
Ti' Almighty liſtens to a tuneful tongue, 
lud ſeems well-pleaz'd and courted with a ſong. 


A 


Soft moving ſounds and heav*nly ars 


Give force to ev ry Mord, and recommend our pryn 


When tinte ir elf um be nd more, 
And all things in confuſion hurl, 
Muſick ſhall then exert its power, 

And ſound ſurvive the ruins of the world: 
Then Saints and Angels ſhall agree 
In one eternal jubilee: 


All heav'n ſhall echo with their hymns dine, 
And God himſelf with pleaſure fee 


The whole creation in a chorus join. 
CHORUS. 
Conſecrate the place and day, 
To Muſick . e 3 | 
- Invade the hallow'd bounds, 
Nor rudely ſhik# the tuiiefut air, 
Nor ſpoil the fleeting ſounds. 
Nor mournful figh nor groin be heard, 
But gladneſs dwell on ev'ry tongue; 
Whilſt all, with voice and ftrings prepar'd, 
Keep up the loud harmonious _ 
And imitate the Bleſt above, - 
In joy, and harmony, and oye. 


\ 
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3 J the — 
Engliſh Pozrs. 


To Mr. Henry Sacheverell, April 3, 1694. 


INC E, deareſt Harry, you will needs requeſt 
A ſhort account of all the Muſe-poſſeſt, 

at, down from Chaucer's days to Dryden's times, 
ne ſhent their noble rage in Britiſh rhimes ; 

tout more preface, writ in formal length, 

ſptok the undertaker's want of firength, 

| try 10 make their fro val beauties known, 

om their verſes worth, 1h not my own. 


Long had our dull fore-fathers ſlept ſupine, 

r felt the raptures of the tuneful Nine; 

Chaucer firſt, a merry Bard, aroſe, 

| many a ftory told in rhime, and prole, 
ge has ruſted what the Poet writ, 

In out his language, and obſcur'd his wit: 
rain he jeſts in his unpoliſh'd ſtrain, 

ties to make his readers laugh in vain, 


Vl Spenſer next, warm'd with poetick rage, 
ient tales amus d a barb'rous age; 
D 4 


5 
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An age that yet uncultivate and rude, 
Where e er the poet's fancy led, purſu'd 
Thro' pathleſs fields, and unfrequented floods, 
To dens of dragons, ang} enchanted woods. 
But now the myſtick tals; that pleas d of yore, 
Can charm an underftanding age no more; 
The long-ſpun allegories fulſom grow, 
While the dull moral lyes too plain below, 
We view well-pleas'd at diſtance all the fights 
Of arms and palfries, battels, fields and fights, 

| And damſels in diſtreſs, and courteous knights. 
But when we look too near, the ſhades decay, 
And all the pleaſing landſchape fades away. 


Great Cowley then (a mighty genius) wrote, 
Oer- run with wit, and laviſh of his thought: 
His turns too cloſely on the reader preſs : 

He more had pleas'd us, had he pleas d us lefs. 
One glittering thought no ſooner ſtrikes our eyes 
With filent wonder, but new wonders riſe. 

As in the milky-way a ſhining white 

O'er-flows the heav'ns with one cominu'd light ; 
That not a fifigle ſtar can ſhew his rays, 

Whilſt jointly all promote the common blaze. 
Pardon, great Poet, that I dare to name 

Th' unnumber'd beauties of thy verſe with blame; 
Thy fault is only wit in its exceſs : 

But wit like thine in any ſhape will pleaſe, 


# 
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What Maſe but thine can equal hints inſpire, 
And fit the deep-mouth'd Pindar to thy lyre: 
Zinder, whom others in a labour'd ſtrain, 
And forc'd expreſſion, imitate in vain? 
Well. pleas d i in thee he ſoars with new delight, | 
ud plays in more unbounded verſe, and takes a nobler 
5 (flight, 
Beſt man! whoſe ſpotleſs life and charming lays 
Employ'd the tuneful Prelate in thy praiſe: 
Bleſt man! who now ſhalt be for ever known, 
In rat's ſucceſsful Jabours and thy own, 


But Milton next, with high and baughty ſtalks; 
afetter d in majeſtick numbers walks; 
No vulgar heroe can his Muſe ingage; 
or earth's wide ſcene confine his hallow'd rage. 
dee! ſee! he upward ſprings, and tow'ring high 
bpurns the dull province of mortality, 
takes heav'n's eternal throne with dire alarms, 
nd fets tht Almighty thunderer in arms. 
Nlat-Cer his pen deſcribes I. more than ſee, 
hilt ev'ry verſe, array'd in majeſty, 
od, and ſublime, my whole attention draws, 
nd ſeems above the critick's nicer laws. 
ow are you ſtruck with terror and delight, 
ben Angel with Arch-angel copes in fight! 
den great Meſſiah's out-fpread banner ſhines, 
Re | 
Ds 
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What ſounds of braten Wheels, what thunder, ſcare, 
And ſtun the reader. with the din of war! 
With fear my ſpirits and my blood retire, 
To ſee the Seraphs ſunk in clouds of fire; 
But when, with eager ſteps, from hence I riſe, 
And view the firſt gay ſcenes of Paradiſe ; 
What tongue, what words of rapture can expreſs 
A viſion ſo profuſe of pleaſantneſs, 
Or had the Poet ne'er profan'd his pen, 
To verniſh o'er the guilt of faithleſs men; 
His other works might have deſery'd applauſe! = 
But now the language can't ſupport the cauſe; 

* While the clean'current, tho ſerene ala bright, 
Betrays a bottom en 1 


— 46th line Hh; 
Turn ev'ry line with art, and ſmooth thy verſe; 
The courtly Waller next commands thy lays: 
Muſe tune thy verſe, with art, to Waller's praiſe, 
While tender airs and lovely dames inſpire 

Soft melting thoughts, and propagate deſire 
So long ſhall aller's ftraitis our paſſion moye, 
And Sachariſſa's beauties kindle love. 
Thy verſe, harmonious Bard, and flatt ring ſong; 
Can make the vanquiſh'd great, the coward ſtrong. 
Thy verſe can ſhow en Cromwel?s innocence, 


\ 
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Oh bad thy Muſe not come an age too ſoon, 
But ſcen great Naſſas on the Briziſh throne! 
tow had his triumphs glitter d in thy page, 
And warm'd thee to a more exalted rage! 
What ſcenes of death and horror had we view'd, 
\nd how had Boin's wide current reek d in blood! 
"Xx if Maria's charms thou wou'dſt rehearſe, 
In ſmoother numbers and a ſofder verſe 3 
hy pen had well deſcrib'd her graceful air, 
\nd Gloriana wou d have ſeem'd more fair, 
Nor muſt Roſcommon paſs neglected by, 
That makes ev'n Rules a noble poetry: 
Rules whoſe deep ſenſe and heav'nly numbers ſhow 
The beſt of criticks, and of poets too. 
Nor, Denham, muſt we Cer forget thy ſtrains, 
While Cooper's Hill commands the neighb ring plains. 


| But ſee where artful Dryden next appears 

rown old in rhime, but charming ew n in years. 
Great Dryden next, whoſe tuneful Muſe affords 
The ſweeteſt numbers, and the fitteſt words. 
Whether in Comick ſounds or Tragick airs 
She forms her voice, ſhe moves our ſmiles or tears, 
| Satire or heroick ſtrains ſhe. writes, —=_ 
fer Heroe pleaſes, and her Satire bites. 
From her no harſh unartful numbers fall, 

e wears all dreſſes, and the charms in all, 

( 
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How might we fear our Engliſh Poetry, 

That long has flouriſh'd, ſhou'd decay with thee ; 
Did not the Muſes other hope appear, 
Harmonious Congreve, and forbid our fear: 
Congreve ! whoſe fancy's unexhauſted ſtore 

Has given already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve ſhall till preſerve thy fame alive, 
And Dryden's Muſe ſhall in his Friend ſurvive. 


I'm tir'd with rhiming, and wou'd fain give o'er, 
But juſtice ſtill demands one labour more: 
The noble Montague remains unnam'd, _ 
For wit, for humour, and for judgment fam d; 
To Dorſet he directs bis artful Muſe, . 
In numbers ſuch as Dorſet's ſelf might uſe. 
How negligently graceful] he unreins 
His verſe, and writes in looſe familiar ſtrains; 
How Naſſau's godlike acts adorn his lines, 
And all the Heroe in full glory ſhines ! 

| We ſee his army ſet in juſt array, 

And Boin's dy d wayes run purple te the Ses. 
Nor Simois choak'd with men, and arms, and blood; 
Nor rapid Xanthus' celebrated flood, 
Shall longer be the Poet's higheſt themes, 


But now, to Naſſaw's ſecret councils rais'd, 
He aids the Heroe, whom before he prais'd. 


Tho' gods and heroes fought promiſcuous in their irn 
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Tue done as length; and now, dear Friend, receive 
The laſt poor preſent that my Muſe can give. 
7 leave the arts of poetry and werſe 
To them that practiſe em with more ſucceſs, 
of greater truths I'll now prepare to tell, 
And ſo at once, dear Friend and Muſe, farewell. 


* 


4 


Poems on ſeveral Ocen ſions. 


3 SCRITTA D; AL T % 


AL MOLTO ONORABILE 


CARLO Conte HALIFAX 


Dal Signore GrusEPPE Apprsox 7 Ann 
MDCC I. Ts Verf inglefe.. 


0 


E TRADOTTA IN VERSI TOSCANI* 


Salve magna pavens frugum Saturnia tellus, 
Magna virim ! tibi res antique laudis et artis 
Ageredior, ſanctos — rechidere foes. 


ENTRE, Signor, Pombre villeſche 1 
E di Britannia dagli fei toltovi 

Non piu, ch a ſuoi ingrati Figli piaccia 

Per lor vantaggio, voſtro ox io immolate ; 

Me in efteri Regni il Fato invia 

| Entro genti feconde in carmi eterni, 

U la dolce ſtagion, el vago Clima 

Fanno, che _ "_ in verſe io turbi. 


5 the Ati * Maria Salvigi Greek, Frafiſin “ 
Florence. 
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LETTER from / TA LY, 


To the Right Honourable 


CHaRLEs Lord HALIFAX. 


In the Year MDCCI. 


| Salve magna parens frugum Saturnia tellus, 
Magna virum ! tibi res antique laudis et artis 
degredior, ſanctos auſus recludere fontes. 


HILE you, my Lord, the rural ſhades'admire,' 
And from Brizamia's publick poſts retire, © = 
Nor longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 
For their advantage facrifice your eaſe ; 
Me into foreign realms my fate conveys, — 
Through nations fruitful of immortal lays; 
Vhere the ſoft ſeaſon and inviting clime- 
Foulire to trouble your repoſe wich rhime: 


Virg. Geor. 2; 
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ovunque io giri i miei rapiti lumi, 
Scene auree, liete, e chiare viſts inalzanſ;, 
Attornianmi Poetiche Campagne, | 


Parmi ognor di calcar claſfico ſuolo; 
Si ſovente rvi Muſa accordd Þ Arpa, 


| Che non cantato niun colle ſorgevi, 


Celebre in verſi ivi ogni pianta creſce, 
E in celeſte armonia ciaſcun rio corre. 


Come mi gioua 4 cercar poggi, e boſchi 
Per chiare fonti, e celebrati fiumi, 
Alla Nera veder fiera in ſuo corſa 
Tracciar Clitumno chiaro in ſua ſorgente, 


* Peder condur ſua ſchiera d acque il Mincio 


Per lunghi giri di feconda ria, 
E d'Albnla canuta il guado infetto 


3 


Di mille eſtaſi acceſo io ſopraveggio 
Correre il Po per praterie fiorite | 
De Fiumi Re, che ſoura i pian ſcorrendo, 
Le torreggianti Alpi in natia muraglia 
Della meta di loro umore aſcinga : 
Superbo, e gonſio dell hiberne nevi 
L abbondanza comparte ov egli corre. 


Talor ſmarrito dal drappel ſanoro 
T ri rimiro immortalati in canto, 


Che giaccionſs in ſlenzio, e obblio perduti, 


1 i bor fenti ſon, ſecehe lor vene) 
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| For whereſoc'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, 
/ gilded ſcenes and ſhining proſpects riſe, 
poetick fields encompaſs me around, 
And ſtill I ſeem to tread on Clafſic ground; 
or here the Muſe ſo oft her Harp has ſtrung. 
hat not a mountain rears its head unſung, 
Renown'd in verſe each ſhady thicket grows, 
nd ev'ry ſtream in heavenly numbers flows. 


How am I pleasd to arch the hills and woods - 
or riſing ſprings and celebrated floods! 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his courſe, 

nd trace the ſmooth Ciitumnus to his ſource, 
To ſee the Mincio draw his watry tore 
Through the long windings of a fruitful ſhore, 

nd hoary Albula's infected tide 

er the warm bed of ſmoaking ſulphur glide. 


brd with a thouſand raptures I ſurvey 

nus through flowery meadows ſtray, 

be king of floods! that rolling o'er the plains 

ie towering Alps of half their moiſture drains, 
ad proudly ſwoln with a whdle winter's ſnows, 
ifributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 


Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 
bol for ſtreams immortaliz d in ſong, 

at loſt in filence and oblivion lye, 

und are their fountains and their channels dry) 
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Pur, per ſenno di Muſe, ei fon perenni. 
Tor mormorio perenne in terſi carmi. 


Talora al gentil Tebro io mi ritiro, 
Le vote ripe del gran Fiume ammiro, 
Che privo di poter ſuo corſo tragge 
D'una gretta urna, e ſterile ſorgente; 
Pur ſuona ei nelle bocche de Poeti, | 
Sicche / miro al Danubio, e al Nil far fcorno 3 = £2 
Cos: Muſa immortale in alto il leva. | 


Tal era il Boin povero, 1gnobil filme, jo hi 
Che nelle Hiberne valli oſcuro errava, | 

E inoſſervato in ſuoi giri ſcherzava. | 

Quando per Voſtri Verſs, e per la Spada nd 1 
Di Naſd, rinomato, Þ onde ſue | i 
Levate in alto pel Mondo riſuonano _ 2 La 
Ovunqus dello Eros le divin pre. en 


E ove andra fama d immortal verſo. 


Oh Peſtatico mio petto inſpiraſſe 
Muſa con un furor ſenile al woſtro | 
Infinite bellexxe avria I mio verſe, 
Ceaeria di Virgilio a quel Italia. | mur 


Mira quali auree ſelve attorno ridonmi, 
Obe della tempeſioſa di Britannia e 
Tfola 5: ne ſchivano la coſta, ry | That 0 
O #rapiantate, e con penſier guardars | 
E nel aria del Norte illanguluiſtono. 
Calor dolor il montante umor ne livvita 
A nobil gti, a yin efattari odorio f 
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vet run for-ever by the Muſe's skill, 
bad in the ſmooth deſcription murmur ſtill; 


sometimes to gentle Tibey J retire, 

q the fam d river's Empty ſhores admire, 
hat deſtitute of ſtrength derives its courſe 
rom thrifty urns and an unfruitful ſource ; 

[et ſung ſo often in poetick lays, 

Vith ſcorn the Danube and the Nile ſurveys; 

o high the deathleſs Muſe exalts her theme! 
uch was the Boin, a poor inglorious ſtream, 
hat in Hibernian vales obſcurely fitay'd, 

nd unobſerv d in wild Meandets play d; 

il by Your lines and Naſſaus ſword renown'd, 
u riſing billows through the world re ſound, 
bere· e er the Heroe's godlike acts can pierce, 
Ir where the fame of an immortal verſe. 


Oh cou d the Muſe my raviſh'd breaſt inſpite 
Vith warmth like yours, and raiſe an equal fire, 
mumber'd beauties in my verſe ſhou'd ſhine 
nd Pirgit's Italy ſhou'd yield to mine! 


de how the golden groves around me ſmile, 
lat ſhun the coaſt of Britains ſtormy Iſle, 
r when tranſplanted and preſery'd with care, 
ſe the cold clime, and ſtarve in northern air. 
ere kindly warmth their mounting juice ferments 
o nobler taſtes, and more exalted ſcetits ;  - 
* 


43 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Rozze ancor rupi molle mirto menano 
Ricco profumo, pefte erbette olex æano. 
Portimi un Dio di Baia a i gentil Seggi, 

O ne verdi ritiri i Umbria traggami, 
Ove i Ponenti eterna han reſudenza 

Tutte ſtagioni lor pompa profondono, 
Germogli, e frutti, e fiori inſieme allegano, 


E in gaia confuſion fla ] auno tutto. 


Glorie immortali in mia mente rivivono, 
 Combatton nel cuor mio ben mille affetti, 
 Allorache di Roma Þ eſaltate 

Bellezze giu giacerſs io ne diſcuopro, 
Hagnificenti in Moli di ruine. 

D' Anfiteatro una ſtupenda altezza 

Di terror mi riempie, e di diletto, 

Che Roma ne ſuoi pubblici ſpettacoli 
Diſpopolava, e Nax ioni intere 
Asiatamente in ſuo grembo capia. 
Paſſanvi i Ciel Colonne aſpre d intagli, 
Di Trionfo ſuperbi Archi I ſorgono, 

U de priſchi Roman Þ immortal opre 
Diſpiegate alla viſta ognor rinfacciano 
La vile loro tralignata ſtirpe. 

Qui tutti i fumi laſtian giu lor piani, 


Per aerei condotti in alto corrono. 


Sempre a novelle Scene mia vagante 
Muſa & ſi ritragge, e muta ammir 
T' alto ſpettacol d' animate Rupi, 
Ove moſtrò ſcalpel tutta ſua forza, 
Ed in carne ad dolcꝭ ſcabroſo ſafſs. 
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ya the rough rocks with tender Myrtle bloom, 
u trodden Weeds ſend out a rich perfume. 
ar me, ſome God, to Baia's gentle ſeats, 
Ir cover me in Umbria's green retreats; 
here weſtern gales eternally reſide, 
id all the ſeaſons laviſh all their pride: 
ſſoms, and fruits, and flowers together riſe, 
id the whole year in gay confuſion lies. 


Immortal glories in my mind revive, 

din my ſoul a thouſand paſſions ftrive, 

ſhen Rome's exalted beauties I deſcry 

Lynificent in piles of ruine lye. 

i amphitheater's amazing height | 

ne fills my eye with terror and delight, 

at on its publick ſhows Unpeopled Rome, 

u held Uncrowded nations in its womb: 

re pillars rough with ſculpture pierce the skies: 

d here the proud triumphal arches riſe, | 
ſtere the old Romans deathleſs acts diſplay'd, 

weir baſe degenerate progeny upbraid : 

ſtole rivers here forſake the fields below, 

d wond'ring at their height through airy channels flow, 


till to new ſcenes my wand'ring Muſe retires, 
u the dumb ſhow of breathing rocks admires; 
fre the ſmooth chiſſel all its force has ſhown, 
i ſoften d into fleſh the rugged ſtone. | 
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In ſolenne filenzio, in maeſtade | 
Eroi ſtannoſi, e Dei, e Roman Conſoli: 
Drvi Tiranni in crudelt a ama, 

E Imperadori in Bgio Marmo acciglianſi; 
Mentre Dame brillauti, a cui con umile 
Servith tan ſoggettis ognora moſtrano 

IT vez%i, che gli altieri cuor domaro. 


Volentieri io vori di Rafſpele 
Contar Parte divina, e far vedere 
GP immortali lavori nel mio verſo. 


La ve da miſta foræa dombre, e luce he 
Nuova creax ion forge à mia viſta, 4 
Tai celeſti figure eſcon da ſuo 
Pennello, ei meſticati ſuoi colori 

Calli di vita cos ne sfavillano, | p w 
Di ſoggetto in ſoggetto, d un ſegreto 5 
Piacer preſo, e nfigmmato, attorno io giro | 4 
Tra la ſoaue varieta perduto. 3 
Mio ftrabilito ſpirto que confondono. re 


Arie vexxoſe i in circolanti note 
Paſſeggianti, e in ſonori labirinti. | 
Cupole, e Templi s' alz.an la in diſtanti 
Vedute, ed in Palagi aperti, ed ampli 
A celebrargli invizano la Muſa, 


Come . Cielo adorns mai 
. Ta fortunata terra, e ſoura quella 
Fersd benedizioni a piena mano? 

Ma che vaglion te tor dovixie eterne, 
— monti, e ſoleggiate rive | 
Con tutti dun, obe -Cielo, e Suol 

T riſi di Nitura, e i nei d Arte, 
Mentre altiera Oppreſſion regna in ſue Valli, 
& Tiravnia ſuoi Pian felici nſurpa ? 
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| ſolemn filence, a majeftick band, 
geroes, and Gods, and Roman Conſuls ſtand, 
tern tyrants, whom their cruelties wn, 
nd emperors in Parian marble frown; 
Vhile the bright dames, to whom they humbly ſu d. 
| ſhow the charms my their proud hearts ſubdu'd. 


Fain wou'd I Raphael's godlike art rehearſe, 
ad ſhow th immortal labours in my verſe, 
here from the mingled. ſtrength of ſhade and light 
new creation riſes to my ſight, 

ch hea ' nly figures from his pencil:flowy, 
warm with life his blended colours glow, 
om theme to theme with ſecret pleaſure toſt, 
midſt the ſoft variety Fm loft : 

ere pleaſing airs my raviſht ſoul confound 

ith circling notes and labyrinths of ſound; 

re domes and temples riſe in diſtant views, 
id opening palaces invite my Muſe, 


How has kind heav'n adorn'd the happy land, 
d ſcatter'd bleſſings with. a waſteful hand 
ut what avail her unexhauſted: ſtores, 
= blooming mountains, and her ſunny, ſhores, 
\th all the gifts that heav'n and earth impart, - 
te ſmiles of nature, and the charms of art, 
tile proud Oppreſſion in her vallies reigns, 
u Tyranny uſurps her happy Plains? 


F2 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Maledetto languiſce, e dentro a cariche 


f 


; Di boſchi di cedrati ornare il ſuolo, 


Ne 4 Noi in capo Pleiadi ghiacciate, 


b % 
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Il povreo Abitante mira indarno 
Il roſſeggiante Arancio, e l pingue Grano, 
Creſcer dolente ei mira ed oli, e vini, 

E de mirti odorardombra ſi ſdegna, 

Is mexx alla Bonta della Natura 


Di vino vigne muere per la ſete. 


O Liberta, o Dea Celefte, e Bella! 
Di ben frofuſa, e pregna di diletto 
Piaceri ererni te preſents regnano. 
Guida tuo gaio tren lieta dovitia 
Vien nel ſuo peſo Suggezion piu lieve; 

, Poverta ſembra allegra in tua veduta; 
" Fai di Natura il viſo oſcuro gaio; 
Doni al Sole bellexxa, al giorno gioia. 


Te Dea, te la Britannia 1ſola adora, 
Come ha ſevente ella ogni ben ſuo eſauſto, 
B ſpeſſo tha di morte in campi cerco ! 
Niuno penſa il tuo poſſente pregio 
A troppo caro prexxo eſſer comprato. 

Nuo ſopra efteri monti il Sole i grappoli 
Per dolce ſugo maturare a vino; 


Gonfiar Ia graſſa oliva in flutti d' olio; 
Non invidiamo il piu fervente Clima 
Dell Etere piu dolce in dieci gradi; 

Di noſtro Ciel maledizion non duolmi, 


be poor inhabirant bebolds' in vain 


be red'ning Orange and the felling grain: 
pjleſs he ſees the growing Oils and Wines, 
nd in the Myrtle's -fragrant ſhade repmes: 
arves, in the midit of nature's bounty curſt. 
din the loaden vineyard dies for thirt, 


oh Liberty, thou Gaddeſs heavenly brigh® 
rofuſe of bliſs, and pregnant with delight ! 
ternal pleaſures in thy preſence reign, | 
id ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanton train; 
d of her load Subjection grows more light, 
xd Poverty looks chearful in thy fight; 
Thou mak'ſt the gloomy face d Nature gay, 
t beauty to the Sun, and Pleaſure to the Day. 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee, — Ille *. 
How has ſhe oft exhauſted all her ſteres, 
How oft in fields of death thy preſence ſought, 

« thinks the mighty prize tos dearly brought! 
In foreign mountains may the Sum refine 

ſhe Grape's ſoft juice, and mellow it to wine, 
Vith Citron groves adorn a diſtant foil, 
lud the fat Olive ſwell with floods of oil: 

Ve envy not the warmer clime, that lies 

l ten degrees of more indulgent Skies 

Ner at the coarſeneſs af aur hauen gin whey: a 

Tho! o'er our heads the e inde „t: 
0 J. E 
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155 14 N on ſeveral Oregon, 
Corona Liberth Is Britann” Lela. 1 
21 n bienche- rapi rs. 


Ie e Mob bem Alaris, 
E le ſuperbe ambizioſe Cupole, 
Us gentil colpo a una vil tela dare, 
Od inſegnar Saſſi animati a vivere. 
D'Europa ſul deſtin vegllar Britannia 
Ha cura, e bilanciar gi Emuli Stati; 
Di guerra minacciare amiti Regi; n 2774 
Daægli affilitti Vicini' udire i pregii. N. xi 3; 
Dano, e Sveco attaccati in fiere allume 
Di bor armi pietoſe benedicono % 
Ta prudente Condotta, e 1 bum Govern... 
 Thſto che poi le noſtre Flottg appaiono, | 1 1 
Ceſſano tutti i lor ſpaventi, e in rer 8 A Jl 
Tutto il Sertentrional Mondo” f — . F 


8 Lambizif Gallo con ſegreto ry 

" Tremito wede all aſpirante us 
Teſta mirar di lei il Gran Tins n 
E volentieri i ſuoi dromi Figli en e | 
Vorrebbe diſuniti per firanier s 

Oro, 6 pur per domeſtica conteſa.. 8 N 

A acquiſtare, 8 

Cui ran. di Nui, HS... 


5 Del nome acceſs, os {ovate Wis 
g Remori Cliui, —— * . 
5 | ” 3 | 


2 * 
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Tis Liberty a Bricannia's Iſle, © 
And makes her — her, bleak mountains 
[ſmile. 
Others with RES may pas ie gt 

nd in their proud aſpiring domes delight; ; 
A nicer touch to the ſtretcht canvas give, 

Ir teach their animated rocks to live: 

Mis Britain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 

And hold in balance each contending ſtate, 

o threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 

And anſwer her afflicted nejghbours' Pray'r. 

he Dane and Swede, rous'd up by fierce alarms, 

eſ the wiſe conduct of her pious arms: 

Joon as her flects appear, their terrors ceaſe, 

And all the northern ways hs n in n peace, 

1% ambitious Gan? 8 e 

er thunder aim d at his aſpiring bead, 

nd fain her godlike ſons wou d diſunite - 

0 forign gold, or by domeftick ſpies - 

ut ſtrives in vain to conquer or divide, 

Vom Naſau's arms *. and counſel guide 


Wi with the mem, which I fo ofe have found 
he diſtant climes and different tongues reſound, 
tide in my ſtrugling Muſe with pain, 

Tht longs to launch into a bolder ſtrain. 
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Poem on — Orctafpons, 
| But I've already troubled you too long 
Nor dare attempt a more advent rous ſong. 
My bumble verſe demands a ſofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ſtream; 
Voſit for Heroes; whom immortal lays, 
jd lines He 0 or Bike vou Mud proife, * 
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| Milton 5 Style poke ina Bealee f 
a Story out of the Third Mons... 


LOsr in the gloomy a of the * 
We ſtruck ũpon the coaſt where Ætua lies 
Horrid and waſte, its entrails fraught with fire, 
That now cafts out dark fumes and pitchy clouds 
Vaſt ſhowers of aſhes hov'ring in the ſmoke; 
Now belches molten ſtoges and ruddy flame 
Incenſt, or tears up mountains by the roots, | 
Or lings 2 broken rock aloft in air. Th £2) 5 
The bottom, works: with fines fig, i e 


” . LE. 9 6 9 , a 
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| Reluctant, to- invert "by broiling — 


8 Then pours out ſmoke in wreathing curls convolv'd, By & 
And ſhades the Sun's bright orb, and blots out Day. as 


. Grothhrongh all che Ide, E 4 
And Erns thunders dreadful under ground, = © 


F 


; 4 * 3, 91. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafions., 5 
Here in the ftielter of the woods we lodg d, 
And frighted heard ftrange ſounds and diſmal yells, 
Nor ſaw from whence they came; for all the __— 
A murky ſtorm deep louring oer our heads 
Hung imminent, that with impervious gloom 
Oppos'd it {elf to Cynthia's ſilver ra- 
And ſhaded all beneath. But now the Sun 
With orient beams had chas'd the dewy night 
From earth and heavn; all nature ſtood diſclos'd: * 
When looking on the neighb'ring woods we fave 
The ghaſtly viſage of a man unknown, 
Ae er pale, ood vn, | 
ion's foul and terrible dia | 
1 in his looks, his face impair'd and worn 
ich marks of .famine, ſpeaking ſore diſtreſs; 
5 locks were tangled, and his ſhaggy beard - 
| . dee . 


He firſt aivanc'd in batten PE when be five 9 
3; and Trojan arms, in mid career 

kopt ſhort, he back recoil'd" as one ſurpriz d: 
EE he ron, be fer G 
Spitant, and thus with pitecus erie s. 

he exrs affail'd "©, By heav 's eternal fires, | 

dy eyry Cod chat fits enthron'd on high, 

I this good light, relieve a wretch forlorn; 

ind bear me hence to any W e 0 

Munz ſhun this F 


5 


| drobiſes too with friendly e eikd 
| Gave him his hand; nan, 


| When, HONEY . 


1 Iatradtble the rien On 


: * * f ns 7 
U 


en 


rs true 1 fought among the Greeks that late 
With fwond and. fire-Jerturt's ona, 


* Angled che de d Gods in elt3 1 * ly 
* For which, if & the {ad offence deferves, 
Plung d in the deep, for ever let med 1 
„ Whelm'd under-ſcas z if death muſt be ij) 
= Jos ic NA ere ee, rl A | ; 


th ates eee Bia, 


In ſuppliant mood fell-profirace t out feet :. + 


We bade him ſpeak from whence, 2 — th 
And how by fires of fortune funk ee 


I'm one; ay MR 


Is Achamenides, my contiry Gree, 


we, fad camper, who whilt be ded 
The raging Cyclops, leſt me here behind © . Fe 


Diſconſolate, ben! within the e 


He left me, giant C — 
A dungeon b the Walls 


Mi On all fides furr'd with moaldy.damps, - 2 62-40% 


With clots of ropy gore, ä 
His dire repaſt; himſelf of mighty ine, 
Hoarſe in his voice, and in ky rigs gi, 


— Powe! hi. 8 
of mortal Meri, and oil "the vital blood. 
| Him did 1 fee Thatch up with kortid gralp _ : 
Two ſprawling Greeks, in either hand a man; 
I aw him when with huge tempeſtuous ſway 
He daſht and broke em on the grundſil edge; 
The pavement ſwam | in blood, the walls around 
Were ſpatter d o'er with brains, Ie lapt the blood, x 
And chew'd the tender fleſh nill warm with life, 
That ſwel'd and heay'd it ſelf amidſt his teeth 
As ſenſible of pain. Not leſs mean- while 
Our Chief incens d, and ſludious of revenge, 
Plots his deſtruction, which he thus effects. | 
The giant, gorg d wih fleſh, and wine, and blood, 
Ley ſtretcht at length and hroring i ia his den, 
Belching ravo gobbets from his maw, © er- charged 
Vith purple wine and cruddled gore confuſed. 
We gather'd round, and to his ſingle eye, 
Tie fingle eye that in his forchead glar'd 
te x fall moon, or a broad burniſh'd ſhield, | 
A forky ſtaff we dext rouſly apply d, 07S 
Which, in the ſpacious. ſocket turning round, 
Scoopt out the big round gelly from its orb. 
Put let me not thus interpoſe delays; | 
Fly, mortals, fly this curſt deteſted race: | 
hundred of the ame ſtupendous ſi ire, 3 
hundred Cyelops live among the bills, 
bgutick brotherhood, that ſtalk along PTL 
Ih bond ſtrides o'er the high — Fir | 

"MS Enormous” 


| 


PO 


The groping giant with a trunk of Pine 


He bent bis courſe, and on tlie margin ood, 


Full in the mid? of his high front there gap'd 

The ſpacious. hollow where his eye · ball rolld, 
A ghaſtiy orifice; he rins d the wound. 

And waſh'd away the ſtrings and clotted blood 


kt cak'd'within ; then talking through the deep: © 


| Scarce reaches up his middle fide; we flood 
| Amaz'd be fire, a ſudden horror chill | 5 


Till uſing all the force of winds and oars 

we fped away ; he heard us in our courſe, | 
And with his out-ſtrerch'd arms around him grop's 

But wn fect hop his reach, he rad 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


Enormous ir in their, gait; J oft have heard 


Their voice and tread, oft ſeen 'em mn 


| Sculking and ſcowring down, half dead with fear. 


Thrice bas the Moon wit all her orb in light, 
Thrice travell'd o'er, in her obſcure ſojourn, 


| _The realms of Night inglorious, ſince I've lid 
| Amidſt theſe woods, gleaning from thorns and ſhrubs. | 


A wretched ſuſtenance. As thus he ſpoke, 
We faw deſcending from a neighb ring hill 
Blind Polypheme; by weary ſteps and dor 


Explor'd his way; ground, his woolly flocks 
Attended grazing ; to the well-known ſhore 


A hideous monſter, terrible, deform'd; 


He fords the ocean, while the topmaſt wave 


Ran through each nerve, and thrilld i in ev'ry vein,. 


Poems on ſeveral — 63: 
Such hideous ſhouts that all the ocean ſhook. 
Eyn Italy, tho% many a league remote, 
In diſtant echo's anſwer'd; tna roar d, 
Through all its inmoſt winding caverns roar d. 


Rous d with the ſound; the mighty family- 
of one ey d brothers haſten to the ſhore, 
And gather round the bellowing Polypheme; 2 
A dire aſſembly :. we with eager haſte | 
work ev'ry one, and from afar behold: 
A hoſt of giants-covering all the ſhore. 


So ſtands a foreſt tall of mountain oaks 

Adranc d to mighty growth: the traveller 

Hears from the humble valley where he rides 

The hollow murmurs of the winds that blow” 
Amidſt the boughs, and at the diſtance foes 

The ſhady tops of trees unnumber d riſe, | 
A lately N wering.in the clouds. 
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THE $0 
AMPAIGN, 


P = E MM» 
To Hi GRACE the 
UKE of MARLBOROUGH. 


- Rheni pacator et Iſtri. 
Omis in hoc Uno wariis diſcordia ceſfit : 
 Ordmibus; letatur Eques, plauditque Senator, : 
Praque Patricio certant Plebeia favori. 

. Claud. de Laud. Stilic. 


/ 


We aliquam in terris gent em que ſud impenſd, ſus la- 
we ac periculo bella gerat pro libertate aliorum. Nec ö 
lar finitimis, aut propinquæ vicinitatis hominibus, aut | 1 
ſuris continenti junctis prefiet. Maria trajiciat : ne 3 il | 
quod toto orbe terrarum injuſtum imperium ſit, et EL 
wique jus, fas, lex, potentiffima ſint. Liv. Hiſt. lib. 33. | 
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WHILE, crouds of Princes your deſerts proclaim, 
Proud in their number to mee, age 

While Emperors. to you commit their cauſe, 

And ANNA 's.praiſes crown the, vaſt applauſe; 

Accept, great leader, what the Muſe recites, 

That in ambitious verſe attempts n 

Fird and tranſported with a theme ſo new. 

Ten thouſand 'wonders op ning to my view. 

Hine forth at once; e eee, by 

And wars and conqueſts fill n 

Rivers of blood I ſee, and hills of ſlain, 

A thi ee eee, 


The banghey Ganl bebeld, wi wing id: 
His ancient bounds enlarg'd. on evity fide, 

rene lofty. barriers were ſubdued, 4% ti 
Pat ins NR Fr wee aps hood 


. 


Oppoſed their Alper and nenden u n. 


\ And half iis courſe through the new FB. © ra; | 


Germania trembled through a hundred ſlates ;/ . 


Her ornaments in Peel der nee 1 


EY 125 wa TS . q 
U U 1 * \ — 
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+ Mami ſrl Oran. 
* ates, the victor to reſtrain, 
Nor found themſelves, - with- ſtrength of ets immurl, 
Behind their everlaſting hills ſecur d; | of 
| The riling Danube ks long rate began, V7 


Am̃az d and anxious for her Soveraign's fares, 


Grelit Zhhpold himſelf Was ſeiz d it 

He 820d around, but faw no Lucedur"near;. 
He gaz d, and half abandon d to deſpair _ 
OY on heav'n,; and offene m_ ASS 


: % c rf cr £37 1 er mn 128: 15 Ts * diſt: 
To Nav es —— _" 1 
On her:reſblves the western World reis. un 


Confiding Mii amidi its de dime,” 
In ANNA counecils, and m u vnentttn am. 
Thrice happy Britain, en bes: 

To fit the guardian bf the continznt 1 ow bogs: ft it w 
That ſees der braveſt for Nn? & Wh, 


And floutiMMing' io beer eee n '@ 


Thy fav'rites grow not up by fortune's ſport. | 
Or from the crimety ot foltie' of u c, | ad. 
On the firm baſis of deſert they riſe, E a, 
From ſong yy" mach, #hd FriendiMip's holy: hes” i 

Their Soveraigh's Wetk diftinguifh4t ferner they flare, 
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 ſhow'rs of re 
my it ſelf is dumb, in onde 


ii fftions lite ee en . 


boos nd folt vibes *. Y 


Chief already has bis awarch begun, 


ll the Mo/elle, appearing fam Sas bio n e 
diſtant climes, far om the” perjur'd Ganſ; oe 
dow a purchaſe wo the Word ſhe yer 5 
r harveſts for uncertain owveners Ne, n d e 0167) 5 
vineyard doubiful of le winter growsy i + 
d to the W bow! each vintage flows, 
e difcontented ſhades of ſlaughter d hoſts, 

it wander d om ler banks, Wer horocs phofts | 
ed 1 ———— 11 
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e eee ee eee HT 

Us god lk leader; — he paſt, ee a 

ec eee ours eaſti 
g the wond'rous year within his 8 

om gourd wt d yer fog, : 5 5 5 

pus the diſtant Danube to the Maeſe, 
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og the pune bins had eons. 1 n af 
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| Defentive ſhadow, and referthing/-veinds--> * ww 
Our Britiſh youll eget: held "ol 


Hourly inftructeds as they urgeitheir toil, 


: Wh colng rears revives the = fining b bot, 
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7% 5 Ponto on ſeveral Occafrons. 
Betwreen whoſe'fleods, fack'pathleſs hm ohh 
Such n {ris} lo m oy rivers flow: e 
e eee eee ? 2 5 
Dig with te ot pe hv 
lage by the: buraing Scorpioats best- TEES 
Tha obey die me ts neee, 
Til on the borders of the ame he finds- . 


Vanumber d ſcenes ot ſervitude bebold. 
Nations of flxves, with tyranny debard. 
(Their maker's image more than half OY 


(09 = EY 
| 1 dralig 461} 1 30 2 tunen * 125 55 
| sal eo the rf n » fon: they te hls way: - ; 
Through Gods oh; duſt, dere 


7 


Paems on ſeveral Occaftons. * 
þrothing revenge 3 whillt anger and diſdain | 
ve ey'ry breaſt, and boil in ev'ry vein: 

re. ſhatter'd walls, like broken rocks, PR LA 
iſe up in hideous. views, the guilt of war. 
ſilt here the Vine oer hills, of ruine climbs, 
wdufrious to conceal great Bourbou's crimes... 
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A length a6 fon 06 qurlnts ve der 
zenio to the glorious interview, 
fouls by inſtio&/t0+cach: other tun. 


- 


2 while with ſiretch d- out ra 
by meet each 1 Wann 
en, . . 


dds di in the ſoul, with: virus over ufd. 
m d by reaſon, and by reaſon cod... 
hours of peace content to be unknown, 

d only in the field of battel ſhown; - 

 fous like theſe, in mutual Fignildip join bad. 
* Ken the cauſe of human-kind. | 


PLS n „ots 61 Wer: 


A — — — 
my —— e 


11 * , - » 
demand alliance, and. in friendſhip. burn; 
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avia's graceful ſons appear in arms, 10 40 
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7+ - Peæm an ſeveral Occaftons. 
Doubling nder hey; ee ec de Digs 
Eager for glory, and require the fight. 
ED: $0 the asg dend whe cabin Dey bebe, 
And ſmells his Wotſteps in the 3 
The tedious track uu hug by degrees 
But when the dent ces Warm in evry 
Fir d at the near approach, he ſhoots away 
een wy 


.* — * 4 
= Þ 


4 "IR 
1 


n 
Tb' immortal 2 
Like bm . — | 
wm — each Firdl als - 
a Threat ning Gentusten j rows fellow b. . 
| | Tube behind tube, the dreadful drerence” keep, © 92 ff 
Wildt in their womb ten houſing deen n 
= Great CHu n On⁰eLGU n 
3 groird phe; | 
| | «VERO; 2 C14 2963 ee 12 q 
| The weſtern Buh doeh her d Ines 
And faintly-Remter(d' the reins bf Yay, 
Ev ning apptvachd- but eh what hoſts of foer 
Were never to behold that ev ning cloſe! 5 2 
Thick ning their rwnks, ee en ee, 
The cloſe cbmpacted B Win their way = 
In vain the cannom their thong d war defbce t 
With tralts of dend, and did the tarde ney 


* aan 45 0 


 Pogrus" ane ſeveral Occaſions. 
| preſling farvward ta the fight, they brake, 
rough flames of ſulnbur, and s night of ſmoke, 
il laughter d legions filld the trench below, 
ph e 2097 eee a e e 


gh oo the works the mingling bake copy 

battel Kindled into denfad rage ors 
th ſhow'rs. of bullets. ad with. forma of fas * 
5 in full fury 4, heaps-<8 heaps expire, . 
ions with nations mia d -canfus'dly die, 
| loſt in one e de e Mer ] ns 


ow many gen'rous Eben, e 

v to the feld. and heroes in the bloom! 

mach where Britaus neuen marck'd befoxe, _ 

aul love of fame! O glovigue heat © | 
j deſtructive to the brave and great.) | © 
r ſuch tails g/<rcome, fuch dangers peſt. 
nd on Bavarian ramparts breathe. thei laſt. ; 
told, my Maſe, may ve complainte appear. | 

blot the day with an ungrateful tear: 

Martz ad lives Bani IS 

al light, and Nine in ee | 

ing thro? ſeas of Hiss his fer be 1 * 

| ver lia end amine or „pen wels % bas 
be ſupporta. their drives . 
turns the „ py 


Farber, 


Let nations anxious for thy life abate - 


5 Cooguet an pace from thy citrus hae 


__ b the thickeſt tertors of the war, A oa + | 
Nor hazard thus, -confus'd in as of fr, 0 
Pricamia's ſafety, and the worldy polls” oY} 


This ſcorn. of danger, reep N 
And Hips c depends on thine, 

: 2 7x vs; . KS 

on ee ae ae pas they gain 

By crouded arinies fortify'd in vin; 

The war breaks in, the fietee Buri, yield, = i" 

| And een Nay, of ee en. ; ; In 


The ſea's whole welght encreads -with organ tides; 
But if the ruſhing wave a paſſage finds, © 
Enrage'd by wat'ry moons, and warring winds 
Corerd with tempets, and in ocean, dd. 


| | Tho fry e fo a—_ 5 
(Refuſe of ſwords, and gleanings'of 6 felt) 
In ev'ry ruſiling wind the victor hear, 
And MALA 's form in ev'ry ſhadow fear, 
"Till the dark cope'vf night with Kind embrag 
Beſrends the rout; and cen der rpc. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occafuus. 77 
ry victorious army bends its courſe. | 
he Danube's great increaſe) Britannia ſhares, = 

food of armies,” and ſupport of wars: 

h magazines of death, deſtructive balls, 

| cannons doom'd to batter Landas's _ 

yior finds each hidden cavern ſtor'd, - 2 $1 67 
e e Ie an bet! 


Jelndec Princes hes Lats cel. 

| al the gaudy dream of empire loſt, 

t proudly ſet thee on a fancy d arg 

made imaginary realms thy own !- pf 

den chat woe aikido hi, | 61. OT 

i ſhortly ſeek for ſhelter from the Rhine, | 20 

ind it there: Surrounded. with alarm. 

dern ehe of the Gali ares SIM 

Gallic arms in ſafety ſnall advance, © | 5 
coud thy ſtandards with: the rere e 

to eralt thy doom, th' aſpiring Gal | 
& thy — rene 


ov 


"my ado in th vag mind, 


ately proclaim him good and great, 
Pate the Hero and neee 


— 


” And mixt with bellawing herds. confus dly- -bleat; 


"Jang did he ſtrive a hunts fo to gein 
By proffer d grace, but re 
ill fi- d ac kengih be thinks it vain to pre 
is riſing wrath, aud gives a look to war. 
In vengeance rougd the ſaldier fills his hand 
With ſword and fire, and rawages the _ 8 
A thouſand villages to aſhes tuns. | 
In crackling . . 
To the thick woads the woally flocks-retreat, 


Their trembling lords the common ſhade partake, 
And cries of infants ſound in cv'ry-brake: 
The liſt? ning ſoldier fixt in forrove ſtands, | 
Loth to obey his leaders juſt commands; 
The leader grieves, by gen hou ae HE 
Io ſee his Wm, —_ | 


But now — from fr 

In ſhrilier elangers animares the war, 

Confed rate drums. io fuller 5 18 
Gallia's proud prune 
Unfurl their gilded Lilla in the-wind; 
The daring Prince his blaſted hopes renews, — 
And while tha tick exabartied: boſt ha views 
Stretcht out ig dg g, and decadfial lengtb, 
Hit . 4 


5 N 4 in of LET! 2: Bus 8 7 


2 


— 


the fie day its mighty courſe began, | 

at the griev'd world had long def d in- vain: 

s that their new 'captivity bemoan'd, = 
nies of martyrs that in exile 'groan'd, | | 
s from the depth of gloomy dungeons heard, 
Appen is bitterneſs of ſoul prefer d, 
e's loud cries, that Providence aflail'd, 5 
Ax 2's ardent vows, at length prevail d; 
day was come when Heav'n deſign'd to how” 
axe and W of the ww e 


behold in ede eee 

x lng-cxtended ſquadrons ſhape their way ! 

tb, in approaching terrible, imparts 

batons ating to the braveſt hearts; 

aun ̃ parted 

d thirſt of glory quells the love of life. 

 rulgar fears ean Britiſh minds controul : 

at of revenge, and noble pride of ſoul 

„ook the foe, advantag d by his poſt, 

er his numbers, and contract his hoſt: el 

v fens and floods poſſeſt the middle ſpace. 
x unprovoł d they would: have fear d to paſs ; N 

x fens nor floods can ſtop Brizannia's bands, 

pro prong; rang d on | their borders fande. 


but O, my Muſe, * li een 
ing the furious troops in battel join d! 
Vox. I, F 
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s Pont on ſeveral Oragtonc. 
| *Methinks I hear che drum tumultuous found 
> - The vir hams ond dyingigrowes eee. 
The dreadful burſt at ennnon nand the skies, 
Ana all the thundgr of dhe bastel riſe. TIRE 
Tas then great Banden d's mighty foul wes . 
That, in the ſhock of charging hofts unmoy'd, 
Amidſt confuſion, horror, und deſpair, = 
Examin d all the dreadful ſeenes of war z 
In peaceful thought the field of — 
To fainting ſquadrons ſent che timely aid, | 
Inſpir d repuls d battalions to engage, 
And taught the Ammer. 
So when an Angel by divine command 
With rifing ares e eee 
Buch as of late oer pale Mn paſt, 
Calm and ſerene he drives tlie furious but | 
And, pleas'd th' Almighty's atdefs-to perform, 
"Rites jn mn pl 


But fe the hanghtyi daultio-trovps advance! 6 
' The dread of Exfupe, and the pride of France. 
The war's whole ant exch;private-fbldier knows, 
And with a e mee eee TM 
Proudly he marches on, and void of far 
Laughs at the ſhaking of the dune ſpear: = 
Vain infolence ! with native freedom brave + 
The mane Bio Carne ue det .. 


a 1a 1 15 xy ; 
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Poems on ſe vera Orcafions. 
Contempt and fury fire their fouls by turns, 
Lich nation's glory in cach warriour burns, 
lach fights, as in his arm thy important day 
kad all the fate of his great monarch lay: 

A thouſand glorious actions, that might him 
Triumphant laurels, and immortal fame, - 
Confus'd in crouds of glorious actions lye, 

And troops of heroes undiſtinguiſtrd dye. 2222 

0 Dormer, how can I behold thy fate, 

And not the wonders of thy youth relate! - 
Fall in the eloud of War, and lye unſung 

1 joys of canqueſt he refigns his breath, 


dad, fill d D e r N 
Compelta . $4 


Thouſands of fiery ficeds with wounds transfix'd 
Foating in gore, with their dead maſters mixt, 
"Ut heaps of fprats aud famards dn around, 
le in the Daniabes Hoody vhitl-pools trown'd, 
denk bn youths born on the ditant Sa; 
& ſounding borders of the rapid Ribne, — 

Or where the Srine her lowry fei dil 

[0 where the Zoire through winding vineyards glides f 
" bexps the rolling billows Foveep away, 1 85 
into gaben ſeas DOT. 
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$$ + Poems, on ms? Occaſions. 


From Bleinboim's tow'rs the Gaul, ma wi afigh, 
Beholds the various havock of the fight; 952 
His waving banners, that ſo oft had ſtood 
Plane in Gee of dau apd Bream of bye, a 
So wont the guarded enemy to reach, 

And riſe triumphant in the fatal breach, 
eee eee 

* bardy veteran with RI; 


Vafortunate ale: Ob 5 1 name P 
The pangs of rage, of forrow, and of ſhame, 
That with mixt tumult in thy boſom ſwell'd, 
When firſt thou faw'ſt thy braveſt troops repel, 

Thine only ſon piere d with a deadly Wound, 

. Choak'd in his blood, Og ee goon, 
Thy {elf in bondage by the victor kept! 

| The Chief, the Father, CS 
An Eygiſh Muſe is touch'd with gen'rous woe, 

And in th* unhappy man forgets the for. 
Greatly diſtreſt! thy loud complaints. e 
Blarns not the tyras of fate, and chance of war; | 
Give thy brave. foes their due, nor bluſh to own 
The fatal field by ſuch great leaders won, | IF 
The field whence fam d Eugenio bore away | Mb the 
my the ſecond honours of the day. , 


5 With Goods of gore that from the pit aior 
| 6 and tho rivers fuel. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, #7 


> 'midit the roarings of the Danube drown'd x ft 
oe captive hoſts the conqueror detain? | ll 
| painful bondage, and inglorious chains; il 
/n thoſe who 'ſcape the fetters and the ſword} [| 
« bel the fortunes of a happier lord, = 
ker raging King diſhonours, to compleat | ||| 
use n great work, and ini th defeat; 1 


from OW" s high domes, ad be will; WE 10 
he diſtant battel drives th” inſulting Gaul, Di 
ed by the terror of the victor's name 5 Mi 
loud ſtates his great protection claim 3 ay 
lit Une th' approach of her deliverer waigs, 

[Op SO neee 0 


The Hero's breaft fill fo ella with grear defigns; 
ory thought the tow'ring genius ſhines; 
to the foe his dreadful courſe he bends, 
the wide continent his march extends ; 
iges in his lab ring thoughts are form'd, - | 
bps are aſſaulted, . eben ee 
to the fight his active ſoul is bent, | 
bite of Europe turns on its event. e 
at diſtant land, what region can afford 
tion worthy his victorious ſword : 1 ny 
+ vil be next the flying Gan! defeat. WY 
_ lake the F | gt. i" 
man. + oa eb... 


3&& Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Where the ſwola Rhine ruſhing. with, all its fore: 
eee e eg 
Enlarg' d or ſtraiten d as the river floivs, | 
On Gallia's fide 2 mighty bulwark: ſtands, 
That all the wide extended plain commands; 
Twice, ſince the war was kindled, has it try'd 
The victor's rage; and twice has chang'd its fide; 
As oft whole armies, with the prize oer joy d, 
Have the long ſummer on its walls' employ d. 
Hiither our mighty Chief his arms directe, 
Hence future triumphs from the war: expects 2 
And, tho' the dog - ſtar had its courſe begun. 
Carries his arms till nearer to the dun: 
Fixt on the glorious action, he ; forgets 
The change of ſeaſons, and increaſe of heats: 
No toils are painful that can danger ſhow, | 
No climes * that contain 2 for, ; 


8 ee e e ee 
Learns to encamp withia his native land , 
But ſoon as the victorious hoſt he ſpicy, - 
From hill to hill, dom iream ta rea be flies. 
Such dire impreſſions in his heart roman 
Of MaxLiBRO's word, and Hegfter's fatal plain: 
In vain Britannia's mighty chief deſcts 

Their ſhady coverts, and obſcure retreates 

| They fly the conqueror's approaching. fame, 
dne the force of armies in his name, 
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Poems om ſoveral Orccaſont. *7 


Alis young monarch, whole imperial 

and thrones are deſtin'd to obey, - po. 

a bred nee high ents | Rene HOI 
at in the pagan gods his lineage ends, bt} 
mes from a-far, eee 1 
de great ſupporter of his father's throne: 
Nabe aloe bt een 

ud in th? embraces of the ged-like man! 

w were his eyes with pleaſing wonder fixt 

) ſee ſuch -fire with ſo much frrcetneſs mi 5 

b eaſie greatneſs, ee eee 

und and finiſh'd for the camp or oute 


Achilles thus was form'd with ev'ry grace, 

| News ſhone but in ee ee 1 
v the great father of Almigh ty Rome 9 

nely fluſnt with an immortal bloom 

22 fragrant breath beſtovy d) - 

ain; his bright mother glow d. f 


royal youth by We wall , 

ir cont b aim wt 
with tedoubled fury falls, | 

urges all his thunder on its walls, 

I 
9 OR 


e e edits eee 
titles, aud with conqueſts crown'd, | 
| MS _ To 


— — 


10 Bui Phy his 18 0 renews, 
And the long windings of the Rhine x00 
Clearing its borders from uſurping foes, - 

And bleſt by reſcu d nations as he goes, 

Tyeves fears no more, freed from its dire — 
And Taerbach feels the terror of his arms, 

_ Seated on rocks her proud foundations ſhake, 
While Mazinn0 preſſes to the bold attack, 
Plants all his batr'ries, bids his cannon roar, © 


And ſhows how Landau might have fall'n before; 


Scar ad · at his near approach, great Towis fears. 3 
i Vengeance reſerv d for his declining years, 
Forgets his thirſt of univerſal ſway, _ 
And ſcarce can teach his ſubje&s to obey; 
His arms he finds on vain attempts employ'd, 
Th ambitious projects for his race-deſtroy'd, 
The work of ages ſunk in One campaign, 
And lives of millions enen! in van. 
Such are th? effects of ANNA 5 * cares; 
By her, Britannia, great in foreign wars, 
Ranges through nations, whereſoc'er disjoin! d. 
Without the wonted aid of ſea and wind. 
By her th' unfetter'd er's lates are Fw bt 
And taſte the ſweets. of Bngliſh-liberty : 
But who can tell the joys of thoſe that "I 
Beneath the conſtant influence of her eye ! 
Whilſt in diffufive ſhow'rs her bounties fall | 
Like PSY and 3 8 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
zcure the happy, ſuccour the diſtreſt, 
ak ery 8 glad, and a whole people bleſt, 


Thus would 1 fain Britannia's wars rehearſe, 
| the ſmooth records of a faithful verſe; 
hat, if ſuch numbers can o'er time prevail, 
1j tell poſterity the wond'rous tale. 
Vhen actions, unadorn'd, are faint and weak, 
ties and Countries muſt be taught to ſpeak ; 
xds may deſcend in factions from the skies, 
d Rivers from their oozy beds ariſe ; 
ion may deck the truth with ſpurious rays; - 
xd round the Hero caſt a borrow'd blaze. 
azLBRO'S exploits appear divinely bright, 
nd proudly ſhine in their own native light ; ; 


asd of themſelves, their genuine charms "they boaſt / 
d thoſe who paint em trueſt praiſe em moſt, 
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inſcribed to Her GRACE the ” 


Dutcheſs of MARLBOROUGH, 


Nie quos en Amor erndeli tabe pero 
Secreti celant Calles, et fo rg circùm 
, regin, Virg. En. 6. 
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By Mr. TICKELL 
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Nie 144 


* _ ho lalan — * ning | 
init learned theatre diſdains s | 
ous trifles, and eneruate ſtrains 3 

buſhes on her injur d flage to ſee 

af nd ſweet uhu. 


y charms are wanting to „ thy . 2 
5 Corelli, but as Virgil rent. 35 


From word: /o ſweet new grace the notes receive, 
od Mayich borrows beds, ſhe mi'd 10.250, 
Thy hls hath mand what ancient Romans lem, 
- Abeir cndenes in ſuch eaf ſound . 

That height of thought may ſeems ſuperfluous aid; 
Vr in ſuch charms the noble thoughts abound, | 
That needleſs i ſedes the fam of , ſound, | 


Landſchapes ian the bow'ry ee, n.. 
| Which thought creates, and laviſh fancy builds ! 
n art can trace the uiſumury ſee 
The flow'ry groves, and everlaſling greens, 
The babling ſounds that amc, Echo plays, @ 

The faby ſheds, mmm 
aue and art in all their charms combin'd, 


a Vunbrook fun he raid the be. 


— my anos Defoe or 
When drown'd in tears I (be ti, imploving fair: 
When bard: leſs ſoft e Jones gf 
A ſeeming juſtice dooms the Nymph 10 ale 
But here ſhe begs, nor cats ſhe bo in vat, 
(In dirges thus expiring Swans complain) | 

| Bach werſe ſo fell, expreſſive of ber woes, 
2. ä 
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but a of Woodltock Fark, rerminating in rhe 2 . 
Ber QUEEN aw PAGE. 


——_— | 
HAT place i 18 here +4 . 

What ſcenes appear | 
Where's 1 turn my eyes; _ 
= All around = * 
Enchanted ground „ eie 

And ſoft Eyſium⸗ tile: 


Flow'ry mountains, FIR Oe 
Moſhe fountains, 4 | 


With wild variety ſarpriſe, Th 


bra word is bp. 
* L406 EI 
Lives — the world and you _ 
3 —— 2 EEE 1 3 
Curſe on the name! I faint; I die, 
With ſecret pangs of. ) 


PAGE. 


There does the penfive beauty mourns 
In for ar Lord's return. 
: 9UEEN. mY 
Db and-coafafion!. ip: m 9 — 
| Show me the happy. manſion, ſhow——- 
F 


Great Hoy. there = 
AUE 
 Trifler, no more! | 
: 7 40. 


SN | 
No more ! the happy manſion ſhow _ dent 
That bolds this lovely galley foe.” 


CS 
» 


» Allnding 1 the famens Echo in Woodftock-Pack. 


ROSAMOND. 
h writh, like that of heav'a, ſhall riſe, = 
þd blaſt her in her. Paradiſe. 
| 246 E. VE I 
voll on youder riſing grad 
In meanders, 
Ever bending,. 

Never. ending, 

Glades on glades, 

Shades in ſhades, 
Running an eternal round.” 1 
DUZEN. 
lach an endleſs maze I rove, F 
pt in labyrinths of lor e. 
My breaſt with hoarded vengeance. bene 
While fear and rage . 
With hope engage, 
And rule my wav ring ſoul by turns. 

| PAGE, | 
x path yon verdant field divides, 
ich to the ſoft confinement guides, 
- odour E N. 

think betimes, 3 
i xe thy hated rivals crimes! x 
itt r, ah whither doſt thou go! - 
* has ſhe . e thee ©! ; 
The füllen Lord of my dire r 


* 


8 X20 $4M0 V . 
Have not her fatal arts removd 50 
g My Henry from my arms? wo) 
"Tis her crime to be lov'd, | 
"Tis her crime to have charms. | 
Let us fly, let us fi; 
She ſhall die, ſhe ſhall die. 
I feel, I feel my heart relent : ; 
How could the Fair be imocent © © ey 
To @ monarch like mine. 
Who would not veſign | 
One ſo great and Jo brave” aps ZH 
| ill hearts maſt a. 
Wo ON 
Hark, hark ! what ſound invades my ear ? 
| The conqueror's approach I hear, 


\ 


. 


ie comes, viorious Henry comes! © 
n- » Trumpets, Fifes and Dram, | 
In dreadful concert juin 
Send from afar © 
| A found of war, 4295; 
Au fill with horror c wid. 
| 2 UE E N. 
Henry returns but not to me. 
He comes his Roſamond to greet, 
And lay his laurels at her feet, 80 | 
His vows impatient to ene 1 25 
— His vows, to Lesbors due. 30.1118 157 


7 


1 


R O 5 AMO N D. 
xe ſhall the happy Nymph detain, 
hi of his abſence I complain) 
4 in her mazy, wanton bower, 
by lord, mj life, my conqueror. 
No, no, 'tis decreed 
The Traitreſs ſhall bleed ; 
No fear ſhall alarm, 
No pity diſarm; & 
In my rage ſhall be ſeen - | 
The revenge 'of a Queen. 


s c EN E Il. 
The Entry of the Bower. 


* TRUST Tagen of the Bower e. 


How unhappy is he, 
That is ty'd to 'm ſhe, 
| an fart for bis wi and is bn 
Ir of un pretty fals 
Our wives are ſo jealous, | © 3 
They ne er haue a. 
ub! my limbs begin to quiver, © 
„ I burn, I freeze, I ſhiver ; 
here riſes this comullive riet 
I ſmell a ſhrew! -- 
My fears are true, 
I ſee my wife. We 


* R084m0 N D. 


SCENE III. 


GRIDELINEGTRUSTI 


GRT DEETNE. 

Paithleſs varlet, art thou there? 
Sir T RUS TT. 

un hor, e 
GRIDELINE. 

285 Sr RUSTY 
Why vir thou callthy mate 3 | 
GRIDELINE. 

Cheat not me with falle careſſes 71 
5 Sir TRUST. 

Loi ee | 
| 811 214 
Thad to ful ue er. 5 
oy Sir TR rr 
IAE. 

She views thee with «lover's eye. | 


— FO = Y 


Hit Sir RAU, 
TI ill be thine, and let her dis. | fow : 


FENG 86 RIDELIS XL. 
No, no, tis plain. Thy frauds Ie, Noe 
| Traitor to thy King and me! 2 


p % 
CO OY AGAIN VI VCO GNI ———— — — 


—— ee 2 ea ee 2 „„ 


3 OE: IO 33 
ROSAMOND. 
Sir T RU STT. 
) Grideline ! conſult thy glaſs, © 
that ſweet bewitching face, 
| The blooming cheeks, that lovely las! 
Ev'ry feature 
(Charming creature) 
il anvince as I am trae, 
DEINE. 
) how bleft wers Grideline, 
Pull 1 call Sir Truſty mine! 
A he not cover amorous wiles 
t ſoft, but ah! deceiving [miles + 
ny I 


"of 


Sir Te 0 


kngth the ora begins to 
coin rd er to peace. 
ww my turn to tyrannize: , | 
I feel my fury riſe! 
pels, be gone. 4 
| . 
Il love thee ſo 
T cannot go 


v * 
3 1 * 1 
e 22 


r 
| © unkind, Sir W why ? 


* 


10 ROSAMOND. 
g Sire TR "7 %- 15 
Thou'r the plague of my life, K J 
GRIDELINE,, 
Tun « fooliſh, fond wile, 8 
c TAS 
Let us part, 
Let us pact. 
GRIDELING 
Will you break my poor heart? 
Will you break my poor heart? EM 
Sir T R UST 7. 
1 will if I can. 
GRIDELINE. 
O barbarous man | 
From whence doth all this paſſion flow ? 
| Sir ay HAT ON 


thew art ugh and old, 8 
72 250 . 
50 5 GRIDEL!NE. 


Thou art à ruſtick to call me ſo. 
Tn hot ugly nor old, 


Nor a villanous ſcold, . 

as chew e t6 call , 

| Then, Traitor, adieu! ng 
Sir TRUSTY. 

Ferewel, thn Shrew 1 0 
GRIDELINE. 

Thou Traitor, ; 


', 


R OSA MON D. 101 
Sr T RUS T X. 
in Shrew, Shs 5 
BOT * | 

len! A 5 . [Exit Grid, 
| Sir TRUST Plus 1 
How hard is our fate, 

Who ſerve in the ſtate, 
and ſnould lay out our cares 2 
On publick affairs; 

When conjugal toils, 5 

And family-broils 1 » 
like all our great labours miſcafry ! | 1 

Yet this is the lot 
Of him that has got 
Fair Roſamond's bower, 
With the clew in his power, 
And is courted by all, 
Both the great and the ſmall, 
principal pimp to the mighty King Kzarry; 
But ſee, the penſive fair draws near: 
Hl at a diſtance ſtand and hear. 


8 * —_— PRI 


— 2 — — mats 
— | 


8 c E WE „ 
ROSAMONDawS& TRUST u. 


ROSAMOND. 
In walk to walk, from ſhade to ſhade, 


ſiream to purling ſtream convey d, 
Vor. I, : S] Trough 


n * * 
* 9 
- * 


Through all the mazes of the grove, 
Through all the mingling tracts I tore, 
i Varaing, 
Changing, 
; Ranging, 
Full of grief and full of love. 
Impatient for my Lord's return 
1 figh, I pine, I rave, I mourn. 
Was ever paſſion eroſs'd like mme? 
P rend my breaſ}, 
TE And break my reſt, 
A thoufand thouſand Ills combine. 
Abſence wounds me, 
Fear ſurrounds me. 
Galt confounds me, 
IWas ever paſion croſs'd like mine? 
Sir TRUST 1. 
What heart of ſtone 
| Can hear her moan, 
And not in dumps ſo doleful join! 
ROSAMOND. 
How does my conſtant grief deface 
| The pleaſures of this happy Place 
In vain the ſpring my ſenſes greets 
In all her colours, all her ſweets ; | 
To me the Roſe 
No longer glows, 


102 ROSAMOND. 


R 0 8 4 * Oo N D. 103 

Every plant | | 

Has loſt its ſcent: KI 

te vernal blooms of various hue, 

e bloſſoms freſh with morning dew, 

ic breeze, that ſweeps theſe fragrant bowers, 

ld ld with the breath of op'ning flow'rs, 

| Purple ſcenes, 

—_— greens, 

Glooms inviting, 

Birds delighting, 

ture's ſofteſt, ſweeteſt ſtore) 

um my tortur'd ſoul no more. 

powers, I rave, I faint, I die: 

c (6 ſow ! great Henry, why ! 

From death and alarms © 

Fly, fly to my arms, 

to my arms, my Monarch fly! , 

=_ F< © & a 

m muck more bleſs d would lovers be, | | 5 
[ſpare 


il the whining fools agree 
re like Grideline and me! + 

ROSAMOND. 
Mſamond, behold too late, 
| tremble at thy future fate! 
e this unhappy, guilty face, 
7 charm, and every grace, 
to thy ruin made their way, 
li thine innocknce aſtray : : 

_ mM 


10% XOS AMON. 
At home thon ſeeſt thy Queen enraged, = 
Abroad thy abſent Lord engaged 5 11277 
In wars, that may our lopez dig join, 

And end at once his life. and mine; 
Sa TN NT STT 

Such cold complaints befit a Nun :  - 

1 If ſhe turns honeſt, 'm undonei 2 

—_ .. bonn, 

Dananb ſane heary mountain =, 
Tl lay me down and weep, 


Or near ſome warbling fountain 

Bewail my ſelf aſleep.; a 
Where feather'd choirs combining 10 

iu gentle mum rig ſſreau, | 
And winds in conſort joinigg. 003 
Raſe ſady-pleafing dreams, = n 

Sir T R U, ST. N fehl. | 

What favage tiger would not. pit / r th 
A damſel fo diſtreſſ d and pretty! Tropa] 


But hah ! a ſound my bows invaders t 


| | [Trerppets ji 

A And echo's through the winging Grader; 
Tis Henry's march ! the tune I know : neſla 

4 A Meſſeoger ! It muſt be ſo. 


ROSYMOND toy 


SCENE V. 
(MESSENGER and Sv TRUST. 
MESSEN GER. 
at Henry comes! with love oppreſt ; 
we to lodge the royal gueſt. 

m purple fields with {laughter ſpread, 
m rivers choak d with Heaps of dead, 
ir eee and immortal tolls, 

en with honour, rich with ſpoils, 

Par: comes ! Prepire thy bower 
lodge the mighty conquefour. 
Sr T R UST r. 
bower and Lady both are dreſt, 
| ready to receive their gueſt, 

MESSENGER 
er the victor flies, (his Queen 
yal progeny unſeen; ) ) 
us the Britiſh ſhores he reached, 

n his foaming courſer ſtretched : 
ke! his eager ſteps prevent 
neſage that himſelf hath ſent 1 
| Sir T R UST r. 


wil I ſtand 

ut in hand, | 
Iequiouſly to meet kim, 

muſt endeavour | 


Us ſuitable to gert fin We 
G 3. 


F 


106 ROSAMOND. 
SCENE VL 
Enter King Henry after 5 fourifh f Trumpet. 


1 
Where is my love! my Roſamond ! 
Sir TRUST r. 
Firſt, as in ſtricteſt duty bound, 
I kiſs your royal hand, . 
XING. 
Where is my life! my Roſamond ! | 1 
| Sr TRUS T 1. . 
Next with ſubmiſſion moſt profound, 1 
I welcome you to and. 
N G. . 
| Where is the tender, charming fair! IP 
Sir * R U 8 T L | 
Let me appear, great Sir, I pray, _ 
; K 17 N G. 
Vi here is my love, O tell me where! 
: dir T B UST 
For when we have a Prince's er, 
We ſhould have wit, wr 
To know what's fit 
For us to ſpeak, and him to hear. 
KING, 
Theſe dull delays I cannot bear. 
Where is my love, O tell me where! 


ROSAMON D. 
Sir T RU STT. 
hak, great Sir, with weeping eyes, 
be raves, alas! ſhe faints, ſhe dies. 
k. I N G. 
Flat doſt thou ſay? 1 ſhake with fear. 
Sir TR US TT. 
, food my Liege, with patience hear. 
ke raves, and faints, and dies, tis true; 
t raves, and faints, and dies for you. 
f K IN G. 
* Nymph like Roſimond, 
far, ſo faithful, and ſo fond. 
md with ev'ry charm and gracc! 
Im all deſre! | 
My heart”s on fire, ; 
haps and ſprings to her embrace. 
SW TRUSTEE © 
te ſight of her lorer 
Il quickly recover. | 
What place will you chuſe 
For firſt interviews ? | 
KING: 
it the center of the groe, 
n pavilion made for love, © 
de Woodbines, Roſes, Jeſſamines, 
ths, and Eglanitines, 
ttermingling ſweets have wove 
Paticolour'd gay Alcove. 
e 


we ROSAMOND. 


Sir T RUS PT. 
Your Highneſs, Sir, as I preſume, 
Has choſe the moſt convenient gloom ;, © - 
There's not a ſpot in all the park ., 
Has trees fo thick, and ſhades ſo dark. 
. 

e i with due attention wait 
To guard the bower, and watch the gate; 
Let neither envy, grief, nor fear, 
Nor love · ſick jealouſie appear; 
Nor ſenſeleſs pomp, nor noiſe intrude | 
On this delicious ſolitude ; | 
But pleaſure reign throygh all the grove, 
And all be peace, and all be love, 
O © the pleaſing pleaſing anguiſh 
num we love, and when we t 

Wiſhes ring! 

Thought ſurprixing 

Pleaſure courting !. 

Charms tranſporting ! 

Fancy viewing 

Jai at | 
ella, tut , 

© 


. * 1 2 A 12 q « .: 
FO $84MOMND. 
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14 75 E N E I. 
Aan of he: Bowny. 


KINGatROSANOND. 


KING 
| yavs let my weary Hul forget 
| Reſtleſs glory, martia Mite; 
nous pleaſures of the 'grtht;"" ' = 
And gilded cares of life; OO 
20 4 0 K B. 
Thus let me loſe, in riſi ing jbys; 
Frrce impatience, fond defires; 
ere that flatt ring hope ecke 
And Waning firbs; - 
INN. 
th kad Bib Wit er b, 
t warrior's heart. nor chin atv 
rde on profirit# Su BEG % 
ebalf the joys that ful my Brem 
with my Roſamond Fin efl- 8550 
G. | 


io X O SAM ON D. 
ROSAMOND. 

My Henry is my ſoul's delight, 
My wiſh by day, my dem by night, = 3 
Tis not in language to impart anc, —_— 
The ſecret meltings of my heart, 
While I my conqueror ſurvey, 
And look -my very foul away. 
'KING. 
O rmay- the preſent bliſs endure, y 
From fortune, time, and death ſecure ! 

ws * H. 
o may the preſent blifs endure! - 

X IN 4. | 

My eye cou'd ever gaze, my r {| | 
Thoſe gentle ſounds cou'd a: | | 
But oh! with noon-day heats oppreſt, 
My aking temples call for. reſt! 
In yon cool grotte's artful night | 
Refreſhing ſlumbers FI invite, 
Then ſeek again my abſeas fair... ah nal zent, of 
With all the love a heart can bear. [RR 
x Oo AAN ſela, 


| # 
This ſudden figh, this falling tear? 5 ty 


With ſuch a look I've ſeen him 1, _— Vie 
Wafted by angels to. the sky, of "8 
Aud loſt in cndlels tracks of Ih. :? 


7» i + * 


\ 


ROSAMOND. 
while I, abandon'd and forlorn, 
To dark and diſmal deſarts born, | 
Through lonely wilds have ſeem d to ftray, 
bog, uncomfortable way. 


They re fone all; Tl think uo more: 


My life has endleſs joys in flore. 
Farewsl ſorrow, farewel fear, 
They're fantoms all! my Henry's here, 


8 CR N E II. 


4 Poftern Gate of the Bower. 


GRIDELINE ad PAGE. 


G RI D E LINE. 
My ſtomach ſwells with ſecret ſpight, * 
To ſee my fickle, faithleſs Knight, 

Fith upright geſture, goodly mien, 

tice of olive, coat of green, 

That charm'd the Ladies long ago, 

9 litle his own worth to know, 

0n a meer girl his thoughts to _ £52 
Vith dimpled cheeks, and baby face; 

A child 1 a chit ! that was not born, 
When I did town and court adorn, 


= .. 1 


— f 
—— — — — — — 
— — — — —— — — — 
—— — — — — — p — — 
rr / A A A * — = 
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* 
. er 
— OO —· . Eee ern e_—— 
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— — 


, 


4K 
nn 
WW : | 
| oy GRIDALINK: 
He den my child f or tb e why | 
With wesping eyes fa oße I fy 


His whiskers curl d, mg v0. i 


A new Toledo by his ſide, 
I ſhouder-belt fa irn Phi 
With. band ſo nicely ſmooth'd and ne. 
P A G E. 
1 Roſamond his garb has vigw'd, 
The Knight is falſe, the Nymph ſubdu d. 
_GRIDEEINE © 
My anxiqus hoding, heart djviges 
His falſhood-by- a thouſand ſigns: 
Oſt o'er the lonelx rocka he walks, = 
And to the fooliſh Eche talks; . 
oft in the glaſs he rolls. his cya, 4 
But turns and frowns i Eam by; 
And thinks of Roſamond, and! feaide. 4 65 
en 
: well may.you feel thei ſon aloe. 
Sho has a heart — EET 
G'R ÞD: BL” Pap B 
— Ard. be. has chm: | 


P 4.6. 


ROSAMOND. 
P SGH. 
Your fears are too · jun T.: | 
G RIAIEINE. 
Too plainly I've prov'd 
B OT N 
Be loves and is lou. 
TALL 0000 wink 
mercileſs fate 
N A 6: . 
Mate !. | 
GRIDELINE 


8 W a 
To be ſlain G | 4 
rn 


a barbarous ſwain, 
B OT N. 
lagl at your pain, 3 
Es GRIDELINE. _ 
V ſhou'd- I ach cnnſb'thowadviſe > © 
PP 4GE., 
K the gate, if you are wiſe ;. | 
i m unſuſpected hour, 
arch em dallying in the, bow 
ups their looſe amours preyent, 
keep Sir * Trufly innocegt, n 
0 DLV 
| Thou art in truth 
* forward youth, 


114 ROSAMOND. 
Of wit and parts above thy ge: 
Thou know'ſt our ſex. Thou art a Page, 
PCS * 5. 
T'll do what I can 
To ſurprize the falſe man, 
Z GRIDELIN-E. 
Of ſuch a faithful ſpy Tve need: 
Go in, and if thy plot ſucceed, 
Fair youth, thou may'ſt depend on this, : 
Fll pay thy ſervice with a kiſs. 
GRID ELIN E fol, 
Pr'ythee Cupid no more 
Hurl thy darts at threeſcare; 
To thy girls and thy boys 
_ Give thy pains and thy joys, 
Ter Sir Truſty and me 
From thy frolicks be free. | [Ex. C 


(zxi Po 


s CE NE III. 


PAGE ſows. . 
© the ſoft delicious vir... 
| Ever charming, ever new | | 2" | BP 
R | 


Paths by meeting paths are croſt, | ; * ; #4 
Alleys in winding alleys loſt; FEY” Py 


2 4. opening Seene diſeevers anather view of the Bron 


ROSAMOND. 


Fountains playing through the trees,. n 
Give coolneſs to the paffing breeze. 1 = © bak 


—— 
— 


A thouſand fairy ſcmes appear, * 
Here a grove, a grotto here, A. e 
Ire a rock, and here a fiream, 
Sweet deluſion, 0 
Gay confuſion, Io 


pee — —— ſ— 3 


: — — — _— — 
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e 4 * i ; 3 


SCE NE IV. 
QUEEN ad PAGE. 


— — 


—— 


— — — — 
— — 


ur 
k lagth the bow'ry vaults appear! 
h boſom. heaves, and pants with fear: 
u thouſand checks my heart controul, 
| thouſand terrours ſhake: my ſoul. 
PAGE. 
Id the brazen gate unbarr'd! kan 52 Gi view! 127! 
Oelen in hugh, Tem na ek <= 1. 
2 U EENXN 
„. 1 ce my hands embew'd 
yrs eee ee EE INT ci" a6 i} 
: in agonics of death; 


. 


— 


* 
. — <I> — oe 65 HAI IE PEE... 7” or mt er X — 
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226 
I bee my raging dying L. = 
And. O, I ſee my {elf abhoor'd 4 

0 2 

My eyes o'crflow, my heart. is vont ** 
To hear Britannia's Queen lantent- 
UE. 

| What ſhall my trembling ſoul pars? 
AGR. 


Behold, „ ee eee at 


©D UEEN. 


Ye pow'rs inſtruct me-what. to do l 


7 4 & E. 


OS N B. 


19 * 


That Bow's will bes 


The guilty foo. 
Sv; E E * iy 
— It ene ee ee Ms 
(O that I cou d cull him e 
Why have not they mal hrs vn 
— with , t 
PAGE. 
eee ee ee ee 
@ jaalopic.!.theuekalhot nods 011 1 
That conſcious ſeene oft love tt 
The fatal cauſe of all your pπ].: Mi 
In yonder flow'ry vale:ſheclitsy.' | 
Where thoſe bbc. 


FF 
CF 


1 — 


[ After a pauſe 
* . A N o [0 
CHE 2313; Fho; 10 


4 


* 
17199 


An 


ROSAMON D, 
QUEEN. 
Let us haſte to deſtroy | 
Her guilt and her joy. 
li nd frantick is my gr f 
Fury driving. 
Mercy ſtriving. 
ven in pity ſend relief! 
The pangs of love 
Ye pow'rs remove, 
dart your thunder at my had - 
Love and deſpair 
What heart can bear? 
m ſoul, or ſiriks mo dead t 


— | — ene ene en norte 
? 


8 C E NE v. 


The Scens changes to the Pavilion ns aw 


ROS 4MO ND bla 
nſporting pleaſure * who can we 
When our longing eyes diſcover _ © 
The kind, the dear, approaching love, 
an utter, or conceal ite ata 
ſudden motion ſhakes abe rwe: 
ler the ſteps of him I leve; | 
my ſoul, to meet thy bliſs ! 
| Death ta my eyes; what fight k this! 
e Queen, th' offended Queen 4 \fee'! © wa 
Open, O earth! nnd allow ms _ | 
SCENE 


118 ROSA MO MN D. 
SCENE vl. 


Enter to ler the UE EN with . | 
hand, d a Dagger in the other. S F 


"| H UEE N. | lie 
Thus arm'd with double death I come: 
Behold, vain wretch, behold thy doom 
Thy crimes to their full period tend; os 


| And foon by This, or This, mal ers. A 
, ROSAMOND. * 
What ſhal I ſay, or how rely ud 
To threats of injur'd Majeſty ? "”  _ 
> * WNW -» 
"Tis guilt that does thy: e WI. 4 
Or quickly drain the fatal Bow), 
or this right hand performs its part, | 1 
And plants a Dagger in thy heart. 8 
| oO SAN, OD * 
r 
Or dip in blood thoſe faered bande: [ 


Far be that from Britain's Queen! 
2d D r 
How black does my deſign appear? 
Was ever mercy ſo ſevere | =, 
ROSAMOND; Þ TW" 
When tides of youthful blood run bigh, | 
Au ſemes F promis d joys are nigh, 


S308 0 WIR 


Health preſuming, 

Beauty blooming, 

how * "tis to dis? | 

OUEEN. 

o thoſe whom foul diſhonours ſtain, ' 

Life it felf ſhould be a pain, 

| ROSAMON D. 

ſho could reſiſt great Henry's charms, 

Ind drive the hero from her arm??? 

Think on the ſoft, the tender fires,  _ - 

Melting thoughts, and gay deſires, - E 1 

Ihe in your omn warm boſom viſe; 

m languiſhing with Loveſich eyes 

tr great, that charming mas you ſer: 

Wk on your ſeif, and pity me! | 

bx | 

lad doſt thou thuxthy guilt. Splits. | | 
| [Offering the dagger 16 her 1 q 


trlumptuous woman ! plead no more! 
 _ROSAMOND 
r 100 
. 1 5 4 
21 ++ 2120 
„ee OY = 
ROSAMOND. 
„l with compaſſion on my fate! 
eber my Gghs 1— 0 
2D. 
They riſe tos le. & 


* 
— 


to ROYAMOND. 

Hope not a day's, an hour's reprieve, - 

 ROSAMONSD.- 

Tho! I live Wretched, let me Live. 

In ſome deep dungeon ſet m Iye, 

Cover d from ev ry human eye, 

Baniſh'd the day, debarr'd the lige 

Where ſhades of everladting night 

May this unhappy face 'difartn, 

And caſt a veil o'er ev'ry chem: 

Offended heaven Il there adore, 

Nor ſee the Sun, nor Henry more. 
| ben N 

Moving language, ſhining yrs 

Glowing guilt, and grun n 

Kindling pity, kindling rag. 

At once provoke me, an g. 

R S A M © N D. 
Whatihal ren n | 
r . ene 

| 20 x * N. . 

Thou ſhale dit,” | Left che thr 
| ROSAMON D. 

Gre me bu ov hn owe ty. „ 

O Hewy, why fo far awyy 2 | | - [4 
ö 
6 e 


_ROS4LMOQMND:. 121 
ud let me graſp the deadly bam, 
ear ies 


DUABEN 
Je pow'rs, how pity rends my ſoul [-A ie: 
EQ $4 MO ND. 
[tus proſtrate at our fest I fall. | 
) et me ſtill for mercy call! (ug on her knees 
lun, great Queen — heaven, Nur crR 
le ſoul that bega to be; fg iu: | 
i the lateſt gaſþ of bneath, 
n the dreadful pains of deaths. | 
lan ibe cold dam bg your Crom, 
þ pe for I ſhort. it new. i 
2: U.'B BN. 
17 to lighter crimes is due, 
ots and death ſhall. thing purſue, ( Oring the dagger; 
R Q. C A M. 0. N. 2. | 
ws prevent the fatal blow | _ (Drinks 
Whither, ah whither ſhall. I,gol | 
* QUBEN, 
I'% paſt life thou ſhalt lawent, 
| wiſh thou hadſt been innocegts. 
e 
mt! to aggravate the ſtroke, ; | 
wound a heart, already broke 1 
ding ſoul with fury burns, 
iphted grief to madneſs turns. 
Think nor, thou author of my woe, 
That Roſamond will leave thee ſo: 


4 
. 


\ 
1 
- — — — _= 
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4 glaring fright; . 5 
Wb hideaus ſtreams © 5 
TI haunt thy dreams; rn ed 
2nd when the painful night withdraws; 5 7 
| My Henry ſhall revenge my cauſe. of, 
O whither does my: frenzy drive! | 
Forgive my rage, your wrongs forgive. - 
My veins are froze ; my blood grows chill; 
The weary ſprings of life ſtand ſtill 
The ſleep of death benumbs all o'er | | 
N. fainting Ende and Tim: no more, [Falls on tht om 
2 UEEN. 15 


Hear and obſerve your Queen's commands; | 
In her at wat 


Beneath thoſe hills a Convent Hands, 

Where the fam d fireams of Is fray; 

Thither the breathleſs coarſe convey, 

And bid the cloiſter'd maids with care | 
The due ſolemnities prepare. Ereunt with the 0 
irten vanguiſtd foes beneath us the © . 


How great it is to bid them Die? 2 85 
But how much greater to forgive, Op 
tide ntl fo wit" „ Ml 
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SCENE VIL 


Sir TRUSTY #'a Frighe. 

reathleſs corps! what have I ſeen! 

| follow'd by the jealous Queen! 
muſt be ſhe ! my fears are true: 

bowl of pois nous juice I view. 

ein the fam d Sir Trufly live 

hear his Maſter chide and grieve? 
! tho! I hate ſuch bitter beer 5 
r Reſarmond, T'll pledge thee here. [ Drinks, 
The King this doleful news ſhall read 
| la lines of my n 
Great Sir, | Le 


| « Your Roſamond is dead 
lem at this preſent writing. 
ler turns round, my brain's abus d, 
Labyrinth grows more cunfusd, 
thetets dance . fretch, 1.— 
e bu 1 Ti gone. | 
dee and fl; 
| — _ — — — — — — 
2 8 CE N E VIII 
N QUEEN, ſola. 
confli& of my mind is Oer, 


- {824 AR 0: $M O NV D. 
8 Hence ye ſecret damps of care, 
mae diſdain and cold 4 2 45 
Hence ye fears and doubts remove 
. Henee ef acd bre! 
| Ye pains thar wait” 

: On jealoufie, the rage of Jove. 5 | 
1 gi My Henry ſtnlt be r en f F 
The Heroe ſhall be all ny own 3 | | 
1 | . Nobler joys poſs my b 
| Than crowns . imparts 


* 


=> 


- \ 
4 ; w 8 
7 8 = by : 
. . (7 . = = \ 
JAY = I * A þ 
| 7 0 7 e . 
ii. VN D 72 1 
\ \ * 7 þ F , 0 
\ . 4 \ 
RY _ Cd =- S-} 2 wr 
- a\% — 
4 \ D ==> 8 | 
7- == RS \ 0 | f JC ID) 
a N | d 
7 — * her 
ND =) 4 | ! 


7 £1] 3 AY 9 
\ 05 r : wor! 
CONN bg 


ROSAM Oo VD. nf 


1 . 2 9 
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ACTIL SCENEL 


CENE a ; Grotto, HENRY SEL — deſcends, 
| init two Angels ſuppos'd 10 be the Guardian Spirits of 
the brit A as War and in Peace. 


| ANGEL 
pEHOLD th' unhappy. Monarch there, 
That claims our tutelary care! 

| 2 FNGEL. 

þ filds of death around his head 
ſhield of Adamant I ſpread.” 
14NGED. 

a bours of peace, unſeen, unknown, 

borer o'er the Britiſh throne. ; 
5 2 INGE I. oor 5 


len the feather bak ade, | 

1 ANGEL - n DOS 
en dark fermenting fackious ſwell 
ad prompt th* ambitious to rebel | 


fouland terrors I impart, bet 
E 


126 * OSA4MOND 
1 BOTH. 
But oh what influence can remove 


ee. 
I fire his ſoul with mighty themes, 
il Love before Ambition fly: 
. 1 FNGE LL. 
Tt: ingth his cores ye piedhey ene, K 
Tul grief in joyful raptures die. a 
N 1 
Whatever glorions and renows'd 
In Britiſh angals can be found; 
Whatever actions ſhall adorns - 
Britannia's heroes, yet unborn, + 
In dreadful viſions ſhall ſucceed;  _ 
On fancy d fields the Gaul ſhall lead, 
Creſſy ſhall ſtand before his eyes, 
And Agincourt and Blenheim 158 boy: 
I ANGEL. 
See, ſee, he ſmiles amidſt 8 
And ſhakes a viſionary lanc. 
His brain is filbd with loud 3 auth 
Shouting ar mies, claſning arms, 
The ſofter prints of love deſace; 
And trumpets ſound in ev ry trace. 


[ oy 4 e7 - + 3 * 5 1 , 
G fer es E C 1 4 2 1 * I 3 #2 * ? MW ; 7 * #4 © a 
Th field won * oaks 
n 5 2 | T1753: þ z! Df: 


Fame revive, es. 


Ad love is gone, 


| The pangs of grief, and rige &f love? 3 


He { 
For . 
His | 
Too 


a? 1 AN 0 # 0 > 
al hi grief, and lull thy ii 


Look up and ſee 
6 hat, after long revolving years, enn ö 
Thy Bower ſhall be! n t ned: A i 


hen time its beauties ſhall deface, - 
nd only with its ruines grace 
The future proſpect of the place. ru . 
Behold the glorious pile aſcending !? lttegi N 
Columns ſwelling, arches bending, e 
Domes in awful pomp ariſi ng. 
Art in curious ſtrokes ſurprizing, 
Foes in figur d fights contending. 
Behold the glorious: pile _—_ n 
| 2 ANGEL. 
le ſees, he ſees the great reward „eh 
for Anna's mighty Chief prepar d: 
lis growing joys no meaſure keep, 
Too vehement and fierce for ſleep. 
„ 2.4 NS foi: 
Let grief and love at onte engage, 
His heart is proof to all their pain n 
Lu . OY Anu, 112d 1m lief! wok! 
+>" ANGEL. . umd eil 
d grief may 8 of els 2405 he? 


BOTH. 
Bur both ſhall plead and rage in vain. 1 
_ [The W e en viſion diſappears 4 | vi 


v Scene changes to the Plan of ada 51 


2s - R 0 $4M0 N D. 

| HENRY, farting from the Couch. 
Where have my raviſh'd ſenſes been ! | 
What joys, what wonders, have 1 ſeen ! 

The ſcene yet ſtands before my eye, | 


A thouſand glorious deeds that lye 


In deep futurity obſcure, 
Fights and triumphs immature, 
Heroes immers d in time's dark womb, 


 Ripening for mighty years to come, 


Break forth, and, to the day diſplay d, 
My ſoft inglorious hours upbraid. 
Tranſported with fo bright a ſcheme, 
My waking life appears a dream. 
Adieu, ye wanton ſhades and bowers, 
Wrenths of myrtle, beds es gl 

Roſie -brakes, 

Silver lakes, 235 

To love and you 

A long adieu? 


O Roſamond ! O riling woe! 


Why do my weeping eyes o'erflow? 
O Roſamond ! O fair diftreſs'd! © \ 
How ſhall my heart, with grief oppreſ's, 2 
Its unrelenting purpoſe tall ;- 


| And take the long, the laſt farewel! 


_ Riſe, Glory, riſe in all thy charms, 
Thy waving-eraſt, and burniſh'd arms 
"Spread thy gilded banners round. 

Make thy taundering courſes bound, 


Bid 
Wat 


ns 33 FO 


ROSAMON D. 
Bid the drum and trumpet join, 
Warm my ſoul with rage. divine; 
All thy pomps around thee call: 

I conquer Love will ask them all. [Exit; 


JC nn - 7 
jv Scene changes 10 that. part of the Bower where Sir 
Traſty lies pon the ground, with the Bowl and Dagger | 
u the table, 
Er QUEEN. 
ry ſtar, and every pow'r, | 
ok down on this important hour + * 
ad your protection and defence 
: guard of innocence ! 5 
P me my Henry to affwage, 
gain his love, or bear His rage. 
Myſterious love, uncertain treaſure, 
u thou more of pain or pleaſure! 
Cuil with tears, 5 
Kill d with fears, 
Bulleſs torments dwell about thee : 
in who would live, and live without bes! 
t oh the ſight my foul alarms : 

My Lord appears, I'm all on fire! 
[ty am I baniſh'd from his arms? 
My heart's-too full, J muſt retire. 

[Retires to the end of the tage, 

H3 - SCENE 


— — 
* 


— —— 


130 ROSAMOND. 


SCENE III. 
k ING ad QUEEN. 


K IN G. 
Some dreadful birth of fate is near: 


Or why, my ſoul, unus'd to fear, 
With ſecret horror doſt thou ſhake? 


Can Dreams ſuch dire impreſſions make ! 1 


What means this ſolemn, ſilent ſnow? 


This pomp of death, this ſcene of woe! 
Support me, heaven ! what's this I read? 


Oh horror ! Roſamond is dead. bar Not rr 


W hat ſhall I ſay, or wither, turn ? 2 oF 
With grief, and rage, and love, 1 burn: 


From thought to thought * ſoul.i is, volt, f 4 oF 


And in the whirle of paſſion loſt, 


| Why did I uot in battel fall, 


Cruſh'd by the thunder of is Gaul 7 7 
Why did the ſpear my boſom miſs ? | 
Ye pow'rs, was I reſery d for this! . 


Diſtractad with woe 1 e er e 
I'll ruſh on the foe I 
P ſeek my relief: 
e dane. ! 
Shall pierce my ſad heart, 


nd finiſh nn grief: 
A - as | DUEEN 


4 


OUEEN. 
in wou'd my tongue his griefs appeaſe, 
nd give his tortur d boſom eaſe. | 
| XING. 
ut ſee ! the cauſe of all my fears, 
The ſource of all my grief appears! 
o unexpected gueſt is here; 
The fatal bowl 
Inform'd my ſoul *_ 
Elymora was too near. | 
DUEEN. 
by do I here my Lord receive? 
KING. 

; this the welcome that you give? 
OUEZEN. 
bus ſhou'd divided lovers meet? 
| BOTH, 
td is it thus, ah! thus we greet ! 

> DUEEN. 
What in theſe guilty ſhades cou'd you, 
Irglorious conqueror, purſue ? 
KING. 
mel woman, what cou'd you A 
2VEaN. 
generate thoughts have fir'd your breaſt, 

KING.- 

li thirſt of blood has yours poſſeſs d. 


H 4 


D ” 
* 
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We. 


AJ. 


QUEEN. 
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— — Ü—;:e—— — T—ʃ—Ü— 
5 : c * TS h — — — en — — — 
— or Ir Pann E 8 — 2 1 . a" Paget 
. — 1 0 RD Ro * 
— — — - — 
2 — — — 

— _ - _ * a 

— mo * 


— —— —— 


— — — —— —ͤ — 
— 


F 


— ——— ——ũ — — 


— — — 
— — — = 


x32 ROSAMONMN D. 
QUEEN, 
4 bews ſo wereanting, 
KING. 
L rage fo unvelening 


Will for ever 
Love diſſever, - 
wil — ever break our reſt. | 

KING. 
Flocds of ſorrow will 1 ſhed 
| To mourn the lovely ſhade . 
My Roſamond, alas, is dead, 
And where, O where convey'd!. 
So bright a bloom, ſo ſoft an air, 
Did ever nymph diſcloſe ! 
The lily was not half ſo fair, 
Nor half ſo ſweet the roſe. 
QUEEN. 
How is his heart with. anguiſn torn! 
My Lord, E A e 
To be lamented fo, cou'd Die. 
XING. 
The Living ! ſpeak, oh ſpeak again? 
Why will you dally with my pain? 
OVEEN. 
Were your - lov'd Roſamond alive, 
Nou d nat my former wrongs revive? 


BOTH. 


— 


wy 


— Cy od! T8 
j—mö— end 
* * 
. 


KING. 
e 
At ks ay WE wii 
DUEZEN. 
am I bleſs'd if this be true. 
. 
Ikye th unhappy nymph for you. 


—V— 


| 2 9 EEN. 
eu, my Lord, to grieve, © 


If 'tis joy to wound lever, 

How much more to give him eaſe i 
When his paſſion we diſcover, 

Oh how pleaſmyg tis to pleaſe ! 
The bliſs returns, and we receive 
Tranſports greater chan we give. 
KING. 

o quickly relate | 

This riddle of fate!” 

My impatience forgive, 

Doe Roſamond live ? 

DUEZEN. 

tow), with drowhie juices filld, 
w cold Eg yprian drugs diſturd, 
ee 


bon the waking nymph ſhall riſe, 
Hy 


ROSAMOND. 


| know your Roſamond does live. @ 
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The yain ceaſorious world det ! ! 


234 ROSAMOND 


And, in a convent plac d, admire, 
The cloiſter'd walls and virgin choire:; * 


With them in ſongs and hymns W 
The beauteous penitent ſhall join, 
And bid the guilty world adieu, 


XING. 


IG I bleſt if this be true ! 


2V2EN, 

. for her ſelf and vou. 
x TNG. 

T ask no more ! ſecure the fir  . 
In life and bliſs : ask not where : i 8 5 we | 
For ever from my fancy fled . | 
May the whole world. believe ＋ dad, 
That no foul miniſter of vice 
Again my ſinking ſaul i intice 
Its broken paſſion to renew, 


| Bur let me live and die with you. 


OUEZEEN. 
How does my heart for ſuch a prize 
The vain cenſorious world deſpiſe ! _ E 
Tho' diſtant ages, yet unborn, 3 
For Roſamond ſhall falſly mourn ; 15 | 
And with the preſent times agree, 
To brand my name with cruelty 5 . 
How does my heart for ſuch a x prize | 3 


ROSAMOND. 
But ſee your Shave, while yet I ſpeak, 
tom his dull trance unfetterd break! © 
he the Potiog ſhall ſurvive _ 5 
live your Roſamond Alive. 
" 'K-I'N 6 
) happy day ! O pleaſing view ! 
ly Queen forgives — 
DOUVEE NV. 
My Lord is true. 
| K 1 N 6. 
6 more Tl change, ane 
2 UEE N. 
0 more I'll grieve: - +. 3 | 
B * 7 H. 
ut ever thus united live. e Wag 
Sir T RUSTY ul. . 
In which world am I ! all 1 ſee, | 
ry thicket, buſh and tree, 
do like the place from whence I came, 
That one wou'd ſwear it were the fame. 
My former Legs too, by their pace ! 
And by the Whiskers, *ris my face ! 
The ſelf. ſame habit, garb and mien! 
They ne'er wou'd Bury me in Green, 


235 ROSAMOND: 


SCENE IV. 
GRIDELINE= IS TRUSTY. 


GRIDELINE. 


Have I then liv'd to ſee this hour, 
And took thee in the very Bow'r ? | 
Sir - T R US T K 


| Widow: T-uffy, why. ſo Eine? 
Why doſt thou thus in Colours ſhine ?: 


"Thou ſhou'dſt thy husband's-dearh beit 


In Sable veſture, Peak and Veil: | 
GRIDELINKE 


Forbear theſe fooliſh freaks, and fee 


How our good King and Queen agree... 
Why ſhou d. not we their ſteps purſue, 


And do as our ſuperiors do? 


Sir TRUSTY. 


Am bewitch'd, or do I dream? _ 
I know-not: who, or where I am,. 
Or what 1 hear, or what I ſee, 

But this Em ſure, howe'er it be, 

It ſuits a perſon in my ſtation 


T obſerve the mode, and be in.faſhion. | 


Then let not Grideline the chaſte 
Offended be for what is paſt, 

And hence ane y my vows 1 plight 
e IIS Cotes Tg. 


GRIDELINE. 
[1 too my plighted vows renew. 
tis ſo courtly to be true. 


Since conjugal paſſion 


I; come into faſhion, 
And marriage ſo bleſt on the throne ii, 


Like a Venus Tl ſhine, 
| Be fond and be fine, | 
nd Sir Truſty ſhall be my Adonis. 
| Sr TRUST V. 
Aud Sir Truſty ſhall be thy Adonis, 


KING. 

ho to forbidden joys. wou'd rove, 
t knows the ſweets of virtuous love ? 
, thou ſource of chaſte delights, 

fil days, and bliGful nights, 

u doſt untainted joys. diſpence, 

I peaſure join with innocence: 
nptures laſt, and are ſincere 
enn 

ts forbidden joys wo rove, | 
news the ſweets of uirtuous love ? 


* 
# 4 1 
4 ' * 
* 
* 1 
1 
1 
— 


RE 


ROSAMOND. 


The KING and QUEEN advancing. 


738 Pe on ny abe. 


* 3 , „ 
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Prologue to the TEN DER Ho: SBAND, 


Spoken by Mr. V L KS. 
| T* the firſt riſe and infancy of Farce, | 
When Fools were many, and when Plays were ſeace, ll , 
The raw unpractis d authors could, with caſe, 5 
A young and unexperienc'd audience pleaſe: q 
No ſingle Character had e er been ſhown, 
But the whole herd of Fops was all their om 
Rich in Originals, they ſet to view, 95 
In every piece, n owt was new: 5 4 
But now our _ Tigre WY q 
Droles of all kinds, a vaſt Unthinking _ 0 The 
Fruitful of folly and of vice, it ſhows - Ref 
Cuckolds, and Citts, and Bawds, and das and Beau hag 


Rough-country Knights are faund of every ſhire; 
Of every faſhion gentle Fops appear; 

And Punks of different characters we meet, 
4s frequent on the Stage as im the Pit. 
Our modern Wits are forc d to pick and cull, 
And here and there by chance glean up a Fool: 
Long e er they find the noceſſury ſpark, 

They ſearch the Town, and beat about the Park 


* A Comedy written-by Sir Richard Steele, 


> 


Poems on ſeveral. Orcafions, 
To all his moſt frequented haunts reſort, 1 
oft dog him to the Ring, and oft to Court; 
As love of pleaſure, or of place invdtes;:.- 7 $45 [ 


And ſometimes catch him taking Snuff at White's, 8. 
Howe'er} to do you right, the preſent age 4 2 

Breeds very hopeful Monſters for the ſtage; 

That ſcorn the paths their dull forefathers trod, 

And wo'n't be blockheads in the Common road. Bb! 

Do but ſurvey this crowded bouſe to-nigit DF 4 


— Here's ſtil TY * thoſe that write, | 


A , 


Our Author, to divert his friends — AT 
Stocks with Variety of fools his Play Nic: it dT. 
And that there may be ſomething gay, and new,” AP 
Two Ladies-errant has expos'd to view: 7. 
The firſt a Damſel. travelld in Romance; © © 
The t other more refin'd ; ſhe comes from Fance: 
Reſcue, like courteous Knights, the Nymph age 
And n es r Nr 


* 1 9 *. 1 5 > " as A * 5 1 . by A * * 
» a . 
"I ; 
* 4 
* * fr 7 


E P e's 0 fa Ut 


10 the Burvion Evenantaxs * 


Wn n en eee 
NMuvers forgot to aun, and winds to blow, 
While liſt ning foreſts cover d, as he play d, 
The ſoft muſician in a moving ſhade, 
That this night's ſtrains the fame. ſucceſs may find, 
The force. of Magick is to Muſick join'd:: : . 
- Where ſounding ſtrings and artful voices fail, 
The charming rod and mutter d ſpells prevail. 
On barren mountains, er a waſte of fand,.. _ 
The birds to warble, and the ſprings to flow.. - * 


hs Gene cull e In th ee mia, 
Scenes of Still life, and points for ever fux'd, 
A tedious pleaſure on the mind beſtow, 
And pall the ſenſo with one continu'd ſhow: 
Bot as war tore Magicians try their skill, 


* 
Wh ” 


.v A u writes by the Lars Lanſdoung 
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U 


eyes, 
ht, 


ig 


light, 


9 
* N 


HORACE 


Views. 


riſe 
for loſt del 


from that Circle we divert your 


8 
8 
> 
: 
D. 
8 
: 


g the proſpect to a thouſand 


us (without Unity of place tranſgreſt) 
Euchanter turns the Critick to a jeſt. 


lie the ame ſpot its gaudy form renews, 
But howſoc'er, to pleaſe your wand'ring 
e's none can make amends 


142 Poems on ſever al Occaſions. 
CEL I TIER DEDY 
=O :R:4.C 53 


ODE Il. BOOK III. 


Auguſtus bad a defig n to rebuild: Troy, a 
make it the — of the Roman En 
Pire, having cloſetted ſeveral Senators on i 
project Horace is ſuppos'd to have uni 
ten the following Ode on this occaſion. * 


| Tr: Man deltly dad Ready: to. bis truſt, 
Inflexible to ill, and obſtinateiy Fat, ; 

May the rude rabble's inſolence deſpiſe. 

Their ſenſeleſi clamours and ase, ee 

The tyrant's fierceneſs be beguiles, - 

And the ſtern brow, and the tart yoic dee | 

And with — 


Not the We”, Sk AL 
Adria's black gulf, and vexes it with ſtorms, 
The ſtubborn virtue of his ſoul can move; 
Not the red arm of angry 7ove, 

That flings the thunder from the sky, 
Aud gives it rage to roar, and ſtrength to fly. 
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Should the whole frame of nature round him —_ 
mine and confuſion hurl'd# - 

, unconcern'd, would hear the mighty * 
al ſtand ſecure amidſt a falling world. | 


Such were the godlike arts that led 

wht Pollux to the bleſt abodes; 

ch did for great Alcides plead, 

1d gain d a place among the Gods; 

tere now Auguſtus, mix'd with heroes, lies, 

i to his lips the nectar bowl applies: 
5 ruddy lips the purple tincture ſhow, 

with immortal ſtains divinely glow. 


y arts like theſe did young Lyaus rife: | 
Tigers drew him to the skies 
id from the deſart and unbroke : 
rain they foam'd, in vain they ſtar d, 
| rain their eyes with fury glar'ds | 
umd em to the * * fem to th rr. 


Ts the Nabe that Rome's a founder cod, 
ten in a whirlwind ſhatch'd on bigh, | 
ſhook off dull mortality, - | 

«loſt the Monarch in the God. | 

bt Juno then her awful filence broke, 

d thus th' aſſembled deities beſpoke. 
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Troy, fays the Goddeſs, perjur'd Troy has fel 


The dire effects of her prou®tyrant's * 


The towering pile, and ſoft abodes, 
Wall'd by the hand of ſervile Gods, 
Now ſpreads its ruines all around, 
And lyes inglorious on the ground. 


An umpire, partial and unjuſt, 


And a lewd woman's impious luſt, A. 


Lay bevy on be bad, ad fk her v te du 


Since falſe Linked n fray,” 
That durſt defraud th* immortals of their pay, 
Her guardian Gods renounc'd their patronage, 
Nor wou'd the fierce invading fee repell; 
To my reſentments, and Minerus's rage, 
The guilty King and at cient 


bnd wars are Oer, 
The ſoft adult rer ſhines no more; 


No more do's. Hedors force the Trojans ſhield, 
Tit drove whols greaies back, r cp 


My vengeance fared; 1 — 
To Mars his off-ſpring of the .Thojan line: 
Advanc'd to god- head let him riſe, 

And take his ſtation in the skies; 


T There entertain his raviſh'd fight 


( 


( 
\ 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 147 
uf with the Gods immortal wine, | 
i ſee adoring nations crowd his fhrine : 


The thin remains of Troys afflicted hoſt, 
litant realms may ſeats unenvy'd find, 
| flouriſh on a foreign coaſt ; 

t far be Rome from Troy disjoin'd, 

non d by ſeas, from the diſaſtrous ſhore, 


yendleſs bilows riſe detwoen, and ſtorms unnumber d 
aur. 

ll let the curſt 4eteſied how 

re Priam lies, and Priam's faithleſs race, 5 

corer'd o'er with weeds, and hid in graſs. * 

re let the wanton flocks unguarded ftray 3 : 

while the lonely ſhepherd ſings, s 

iſt the mighty ruins play, 

| fsk upon the tombs of Kings. 


y Tigers there, and all the ſavage kind, 
ſltary haunts, and filent deſarts find; 

* vaults, and nooks of palaces, 

th unmoleſted Lioneſs 

hinded whelps ſecurely lay, 

wucht, in dreadful ſlumbers walls the an 


ile Troy in heaps of viduic lyes, T4 
nd the Roan Capitol ſhall riſe; 
Luſtrious exiles unconfin'd 
tiumph far and near, and rule mankind. . 


Ia 


a as 
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In vain the ſea's intruding coal 
Europe from Afric ſhall divide, 
And part the ſever'd world in two: _ 
Through Africs ſands their triumphs they ſhall ſpread 
And the long train of victories purſue | 
To Nile's yet W head. 


Riches the hardy ſoldier f ſhall ain 
And look on gold. with un · deſiring eyes, 
Nor the disbowell'd earth explore 
In ſearch of the forbidden ore; 
Thoſe glitt ring ills conceal d within the Mine, 


Shall lye untouch' d. and innocently ſnine. But 
To the laſt bounds: that nature ſets, ' | b 
The piercing colds and ſultry heats," - fin 
The godlike race ſhall ſpread their arms im 
Nov fill the polar circle with alarms; m 


Till ſtorms and tempeſts their purſuits confine; 
Now ſweat for conqueſt underneath the line. 


This only law the victor ſhall reſtrain, | 
On theſe conditions ſhall he reign z + / 
If none his guilty hand employ, -__ 
To build again a ſecond Tre, 
If none the raſh deſign purſue, 4 
Nor tempt the vengeance of _ Gore anew. 
A Curſe there dhe t0-the: * 70h Ty 
ä the new foundations raſe 


> 
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ve ſhall in mutual leagues conſpire 7 

lat their armies head my ſelf will ſnow 

ſtat Juno, urged to all her rage, can do. 


Thrice ſnould Apollo's ſelf the city raiſe 

ai round with walls of braſs, BEET. 
e ſhould my fav rite Gyeeks his works confound: 
N To the ſhining fabrick to the ground ; 

rice ſhould her captive dames to Greece return, 

x their dead ſons and ſlaughter d husbands mourn, 
it hold, my Muſe, forbear thy towering flight, 
hing the ſecrets of the Gods to light: 

rin would thy preſumptuous verſe = 

/inmortal rhetoric rehearſe; 

mighty ſtrains, in Lyric numbers bound, 

xt their majeſty, and loſe their ſound, 
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O V 
ETA MO RPHOS 
BOOK I. 


The Story f PuanroN 


Ta E Sun's bright ICY on high colamns rais'd, 
With burniſh'd gold and flaming Jewels blaz'd; 
The folding gates diffus d a filver light, 
And with a milder gleam refreſh'd-the fight; 
Of poliſh'd ivory was the cov'ring wrought: 
The matter vied not with the ſculptor's thought, 
For in the portal was diſplay'd on high 
(The work of Vulcan) a fictitious aky; 
A waving ſea th' inferiour earth embrac'd, 
And Gods and Goddeſſes the waters grac d. 
Ægeon here a mighty whale beſtrode ; 
Triton, and Proteus (the deceiving God) 
With Doris here were cary'd, and all her train, 
Some looſely ſwimming in the figur d main, 
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tile ſome on rocks their dropping hair divide: 5 
4 fome on fiſhes through the waters Slide: 
Giſter's likeneſs was in every face. 
u earth a different landskip courts the eyes, 
En, Towns, and Beaſts, in diſtant proſpe@s riſe, 
vl Nymphs, und Streums, and Woods, and rural Deities, 
fe all, the Heuv'n's vefügent mage fies; TM 
þ either 1 were e e 


Here na ſtill gaining on th' aſcent, 

ſo his ſuſpected fuxher's palace went, 

ll preſſing forward through the bright =_ 
r aw at diſtanee the illuſtrious God: 

& aw at diſtanee, or the darling light 


Wd faſh'd: 0 ſtrongly on His aking fight. | 


The God fits high, exalted on a throne 

I blazing gems, with purple garments on; 

Ne Hours, in order rang V on either hand, 

d Days, and Maerths and Years, and Ages, tand. 
je Spring appears with flow'ry chaplets bound ; 

re Summer in her whetten gürland crown'd ; 

we Autumn the rich trodden grapes befineaxr ; 

ad hoary Winter Hhivers | in the reer. 


. 
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_ behold the ith Hom off el 
at eye, which looks on all, was fix d on one, 
Vol, I. | I He 
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He ſaw the boy's. confuſion in his face, | 
Surpriz d at all the wonders of the place; 

And cries aloud, © What wants my Son ? for know 
„ My Son thou art, and I muſt call thee fo. | 


Light of the world, the trembling youth replies 
Illuſtrious Parent i ſince you don't deſpiſe | 
« The Parent's name, ſome certain token' give, 
« That I may Clymen?'s, proud boaſt believe, 
Nor longer under falſe reproaches grieve, 


The tender fire was touch d with what he ſud, 
And flung the blaze of glories from his head, 
And bid the youth advance: My Son, faid he, 
« Come to thy Father's arms! for Ciymenꝭ 
« Has told thee true; a Parent's name I own, 
« And deem thee worthy to be call'd my Son. 
« As a ſure proof, make ſome requeſt, and * 
«© Whate er it be, with that requeſt comply; | 
« By Styx I wear, whoſe waves are hid in night, 
And roul i n to * piercing light. 


Te youth trankuorted, ada be 1 


To guide the Sun's bright * for a . m 


The God repeated of the oath be — 
For avguiſh thrice his radiant head he ſhook : 
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Hy fon, ſays he, ſome other proof require; 
um was my promiſe, raſh is thy deſire. 
ny 4 fain deny this wiſh which thou haſt made, 
o, what I can't deny, would fain diſſwade. 
loo vaſt and hazardous the task appears, 
ies, Vor ſuited to thy ſtrength, nor to thy years. 
Thy lot is mortal, but thy wiſhes fly 
kyond the province of mortality: 
There is not one of all the Gods that dares = 
(However skill'd in other great affairs) 
To mount the burning axle-tree, but I; 
Not Fove himſelf, the ruler of the sky, 
That hurles the three-fork'd thunder from above, 
Dares try his ſtrength ; yet who ſo ſtrong as Fove 7 
The ſteeds climb up the firſt aſcent with pain: 
And when the middle firmament they gain, 
If dowaward from the heavens my head I bow, 
And ſee the earth and ocean hang below, 
Ern I am ſeiz'd with horror and affright, — 5 
And my own heart miſgives me at the ſight. 
A mighty downfal ſteeps the ev'ning ſtage, 
And ſteddy reins mult curb the horſes rage. 
' Tethys her {elf has fear d to ſee me dri n 
* Down headlong from the precipice of heav n. 
" Beſides, conſider what impetuous force 
Turns ſtars and planets in a different courſe: 
* 1 ſteer againſt their motions; nor am I 
"born back by all the current of the sky. 
12 « But 
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« But how could You teſiſt che orbs that roul 
ee In adverſe whirls, and ſtam the rapid pole? 
« But you perhaps may hope for pleaſing woods, 
« And ſtately domes, and cities fill'& with Gods; 
While through a thouſand ſnares your progrefs lies 
« Where forms of ſtarry Monſters ſtock the ckies: 
* For, ſhould you hit the doubrful way aright, 
The Bull with ſtooping horns Nands oppoſite; - 
Next him the bright Hamomiam Bow is ſtrung; i. 
« And next, the Zioz's grinning viſige hung: 
The Srcorpion's claws here claſp a wide extent, 

« And here the Cra#'s in leſſer claſps are bent. 

« Nor would yourfind it enſie to comp e 

cc Phe mettled ſteeds, when from their noſtrils flow 
*© The ſcorching fire, that in their entrails glows, 

% Ey'n I their headeſtrong fury farce refiram, 

1 When they grow warm vad roſtiff to the rein, 

Let not my Son a futal gift-require,, = 

« But, O! in time, recall your raſh deſire; 

« You ask a gift that may your Parent tell, 

« Let theſe my Fears ——— | 

« And learn 'a Father from a'Father's eure 

Look on my face; or if ee ee 

Could you but look, you'd read the Father there 

« Chuſe out a gift from ſeas, or earth, or dev | 

« For open to your wiſh all natire lies, _ 

Only decline this one unequdl tak, 2 
« For 'tis a Miſelnief, not a Oft, you ark; 
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ou ask a real Miſchief, Phaeton: 

Nay hang not thus abaut my neck, my San: 

| grant your wiſh, and Styx has heard my voice, 

uſe what you will, but make a wiſer choice, 


v, 


Thus did che God th unwary youth adviſe ; 

he ſtill longs to travel through the skies. 

ten the fond Father (for in vain he pleads) 

knoth to the Vizlcanian chariot leads. 

polden axle did the work. uphoid, 

| ms the beam, the wheels were orb'd wit gold, 
ſpokes in. rovus of ſilver pleas d the fight, © 


cet with parti - colour d gems was bright; 


lb ſin d amid the glare of light. 

r Youth with ſecret joy; the work ſurveys 3. 

en now. the. mara. diſclos d her purple rays ʒ 

tar were flad; for Lugifer bad chaſed g 

ſtars. away, and. fled. himſelf at laſt, 

n as the Father ſaw-the-roſy, morn, 

| the moon ſhining witly a blunter horn, 

bid the nimble Naum without delay 

hy forth the, ſbeedsz the, nimble Hawes obey : 

m their full racks, the: genirous ſteads-retire, 

ping ambroſial fqams,, and, morting fire, 

ll anxious fax his Son,, the God of day, 

0 make him, proof againſt the burning: ray, > 

6 temples, with: celeſtial aintment wet, 

for raign, virtug ta regel the; heas 3. | a. 
616 Then 
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Then fix'd the beamy circle on his head, 
And fetch'd a deep TAY ſigh, and Laid, 


- Take this at Kal, this laſt advice, my Son: 
Keep a ſtiff rein, and move bur gently on: 
The courſers of themſelves will run too faſt, 

« Your art muſt be to moderate their haſte. 
* Drive em not on Directly through the skies, 
But where the Zodiac's winding circle lies, 
Along the midmoſt Zone; but ſilly forth 
« Nor to the diſtant ſouth, nor ſtormy north. 
*The horſes? hoofs a beaten track will ſhow, 

| But neither mount too high, nor ſink too ow, 
* That no new fires or heaven or earth infeſt; 
Keep the mid way, the middle way is beſt. 
* Nor, where in radiant folds the Serpent twines, 
Direct your courſe, nor 'where the Altar ſhines, 
Shun both extremes ; the reſt let Fortune guide. 
« And better for thee than thy ſelf provide! 
* See, while I ſpeak; the ſhades diſperſe away, 
Aurora gives the promiſe of a. day; 

« I'm call d, nor can I make a longer ar. 
« Snatch up the'reins ; or ſtil} th* attempt forſake, 
« And not my Chariot, but my Counſel take, 

% While yet ſecurely on the earth 'you ſtand; 
Nor touch the horſes with too raſh a hand: 

« Let Me alone to light the world, while you 
Enjoy thoſe beams which you may ffely view. 
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| ſpoke in vain; the youth with active heat 

d fprightly vigour vaults into the ſeat; 

jd joys to hold the reins, and fondly gives 

thoſe thanks his Father with remorſe receives: 


Mean while the reſtleſs horſes neigh'd aloud, 

rathing out fire, and pawing where they ſtood. 

uhu, not knowing what had paſt, gave way, 

Ind all the waſte of heaven before em lay. 

bey ſpring together out, and ſwiftly bear 

te flying youth through clouds and yielding air; 

vit wingy ſpeed: outſtrip the eaſtern. wind, 

id leave the breezes of tlie morn behind, 

te Youth was light, nor could he fill the ſeat, 

or poiſe the chariot with its wonted weight: 

But as at ſea th' unballaſs d veſſel rides, 

Cit to and fro, the ſport of winds and tides; 6 
vn the bounding chariot tof9d on high, 
e Youth is hurry'd headlong through the sky. 

boon as the feeds perceive it, they forſke 
Their ſtated courſe, and leave the beaten track. 
The Youth was in a maze, nor did he know 
Mich way to turn the reins, or where to go; 
Nor wou'd the horſes; had he known, obey, = 
en the Seven ſtars firſt felt Apollo's ray, 

l wiln d to dip in the forbidden ſen. 

folded Serpent next the frozen pole, 

bf and benum'd before, began to roll, 
a 14 And 
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And rage d with inward heat, and threaten'd war, 

And ſhot a redder light from every ſtar ; 

Nay, and tis ſaid, Boizes too, that fan 5 

Thou would'ſt have fled, tho? cumber d with thy Wai, 


Th' unhappy Yeuth then, bending down his head, 
Saw earth: and ocean far. beneath, him ſpread: 
His colour chang d, be ſtartled at the fight, 
And his eyes dar ken d by tac great à light, 
Now could he wiſh the fiery ſteeds untry d, 
His birth abſcure, and his requeſt, deny'd : 
Now would he Mezops fur his Father own, 
And quit his boaſted kindred. to the Sun. 


So fares the Pilot, when his ſhip is toſt eo 
Hie gives her ta the winds, and in deſpair 
— 21 the Gods and. Prayer. 


T 

What cord he dpf N if 8 50 

Find a long path be had alzeady. paßt: * 
If forward, fill a longer path thay find : | 

Both he compares, and meaſures. in bis mind; er 

And ſometimes caſts an eye upon the Eaſt, The 

Aud ſometimes loaks. on. the forbidden Weſt, - 4 


The horſes' Names he-knew not ig the fright : = 
Nor wou'd he looſe the reins, nos cou d he hold em ug 


Nov 
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Now all the horrors of the heavens. he. ſpies, 
4 monſtrous ſhadowes af -prodigiaus. ſize, 
ut, deck d with ſtars, lie ſcatter'd, o'er. the 3 15 
ere is a place above, where Scorpio bent „ 
tail and arms ſurrounds a. vaſt extent; 
u 2 wide circuit of the heayens he fhinas, 
jd fills the ſpacg:ob two celaſtial figns.. 
don as the Youth behald, him. vex'd, with heats. 
lf dead with. ſadden-fear he dropt the reins 3. 761 
te borſes felt em looſe upon their mains. | 
, flying out thraugh all tha plains above, | 
Rn uncontroul'd vrhere- eder their fury drave';, - 
Ruſh'd on the ſtars, and through a; pathlels; way _ 
(f unknown-regions hurry'd on the day. 
ind now abeve, and no belaws they flew: 
d near r the Earth tha dent det dem. | 


3 


Tbe 4 eee . ne dee 
olds her beether's: ſeeds beneath; her un; 
S clet dah pioechim ropes. * 
Or, cad wk wdgdes in their; owt few bloze; 


Net o'er the, Plains, where: ripenid harveſts, ram, 0 
ſe running, conflagration fps. below. = q 1 
ut theſe ars trivial. illo: ee . 1 
3 n 5 into aſhes turn 


— he ar rams i 21 | | 


Non and Tnolus red with fires apprar; 


Is Ovngrom 
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Ocagrian Hamus (then a ſingle name) 
And virgin Helicon increaſe the flame; 
1 Nurus and Octe glare amid the sky), 7 
1 And Ida, ſpight of all her fountains, dry: 
yx, and Othrys, and Citheron, glow ; 
And R/odope, no longer cloath'd in ſhows 
High Pindus, Mimas, and Parnaſſus, ſweat, 
And na rages with redoubled heat. 
Even Scythia, through her hoary regions warm'&. 
In vain with all her native froſt was armd. 
Cover'd with flames, the tow'ring Appennine, 
| | And Caucaſus, and proud Olympus, ſhine ; + 
= And, where the long-extended Alpes aſpire, 
Now ſtands a n e 


| Th aftoniſhe-Youthi whiere- ver Ho he Gy tum 
1 Beheld the Univerſe around him bur: 
The World was in a blaze; on 
I ̃ be fultry vapours and the ſcorching air, 
Which from below, ac from a furnace; flow'd;- 
And novy the axle tree beneath him glow'd : A 
Loſt in the whirling clouds, that round un hole 
And white with aſhes, how ring in the ſmoke, 
He flew where · oer the Horſes drove, nor knew 
Whither the Horſes OY or ure he _ 


was then, this a ths W Moor — 
To change his wp ras in x the _ 


; 5 , 
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then Libya firſt, of all her moiſture drain'd, 
Rcame 2 barren waſte, a wild of Sand, 
The Water-nymphs lament their empty urns, 
Jutis, robb'd of ſilver Dirce, mourns, 
Crinch Pyrene's waſted ſpring bewails, 

had 510 grieves whilſt Amymon? fails. 


The floods are Ps 4 from every diſtant 4 
yen TIanais, tho fix d. in ice, was loſt. 
lurage d Caicus and Lycormas roar, 
had Xanthus, fated to be burnt once more. 
The fam d Meander, that unweary d ſtrays 
Through mazy windings, ſmokes in every maze. 
from his loy'd Babylon Euphrates flies: 2 
The big · ſwyoln Ganges and the Danube riſe 5 x 
li thick ning fumes, and darken half the skies.- 
In flames Iſmenos and the Phaſis roubd, 
And Tags floating. in his melted gold. 
The Swans, that on Cayſter often try'd 
Their tune ful ſongs, now ſung their laſt; and dy d. 
The frighted Nils ran off, and under ground 
Conceal'd his head, nor can it yet be found: 
His ſeven diyided currents all are dry, 
And vehere they roul d, ſeven gaping trenches Iye... 
No more the Rhine. or.-Rhone their courſe maiutain,. 
Nor Tiber, of * bromid e, vain, 


The mound. deep: delt, 1 the dag ny 8 
tad i e flaſh of day, . 


* * 
© 
* X 
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The Goes ſhrink is, and to tha fight diſcloſe . 
Wide naked plains, where once their billowes . 
The number of the ſoatter'd. Cyoladrs. 
The fiſh in ſholes about tho bottom creep; 
Nor longer dares the crooked Dolphin leap: 

Gaſping for breath, th' unſhapen Phocæ die, 
Nereus, and Doris wah ber virgin train 
Seek out the laſt receſſes of the me 
Beneath unfathomable depths:thoy fmnt⸗ 
And ſecret in thoiy-gloemy* caverns pant. 1, 
Stern Nepsumo thivice above the veaves' upheld 
His face, and 3 1 


T be nee eee eee 
With ſcalding ſeas, that flogted round her wailt, 
When now ſhe felt the;ſpvings and rivers come, 

And crowd within the hollow of her womb, 
Up-lifted te the heavens hen blaſted head, 
And clapt her hand upon ber brows, 'and-flid/; 

(But firſt, impatient of the ſultry heat: 

Sunk deeper down, and ſought @-coolerſont:) = 

ie If you, great King of Gods, eee. 2 
« And I deſerve it; let me die by ν⁊ | 
« If I muſt periſh by the foree of fine, © 

« Let me transfix'd with thunderbolts expire. - 
„ See," Whillt E fpeak, my breath the rapours choke, | 
MO CA RIO oke _ 
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ge my ſinge d bais, beliold- my faded eye. 
ind wither/dc faen, where: heaps oft einders - ly: ?: 
lod: does: the pla fan this my» bad ten? Þ 
This tho rewwand for all tha fruits I be, 7 
Tortur d with raltes, e eee 
That herbs fon cattle daily F renew. | 
And J TEE 
but grant Me. guilty s vehat haus Neptun e 
Why are his waters boiling in the ſun ? 

The weyy empires which: by: lot Wee given, 

Why daes it waſte, - and further ſhrink ferm _— * 
If I nor He your pity can provokes 

de your Ooœπmͥ Heavent, the heavens begin to 1 
Shou'd, one the. ſparkles, catch thaſe bright abodes, 
beſtruction ſeizgg. on the; heavens aud * OE 

Alu becomes unequal. to, his freight, | 

lud amaſt faiqts beneath the glowing 3 

| heaven, and eanth. and; ſes, togęther burn. 

U muſt again into their chaos turn. 

rply ſome ſpeedy cure, prevent. our fates, 
ind ſuccour. nature, ere it be.too. late. _ 
5d; for chqak d. with. vapours abe FU 8 
Mr to the deepeſt fades, l- nk bes lend. 


be odd r | 
leren the God, whoſe Son the Chariot drove, 
| © hit be a he E coinpeItt to db, 
uncrla ruine-imuſt euſue,. 8 5 


Strait 
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Stait he aſcends the high Ethereal throne, 
From wiience he us dito-:dart his thunder:down, 
From whence this ſhowers and ſtorms he us'd to pour; 
But now could meet with-neither ſtorm nor ſhower, 
Then, aiming at the youth; with lifted hand, 

Full at his head he burl'd: the forky brand, 

Ii dreadful thund rings. Thus th my Sire 

| Suppreſs'd'che raging of * ann fire. 

At once from life, a from this chariot driven; 
Th ambitious boy fell thunder-ſtruck from heaven. 
The horſes ſtarted with" a ſudden bound“ 
And flung the reins and chariot to the ground: 
The ſtudded harneſs from their necks they broke; 


Here fell a wheel, and here a ſilver ſpoke, | D 
Here were the beam and axle torn away ; | 
And, ſcatter d oder the earth; the ſhining fragments lay. Wil 5 
The breathleſs Phaeton, with: flaming hair, 10 
Shot from the chariot, like a falling ſtar, Wi 
That in a ſummer's evening from the top Wit 
Of heaven drops down, or ſeems at leaft to drop; to 
"Till'on the Po his blaſted corps was hurPd, Til, 
Far from his country,” in the weſtern world. The 
PHAET ON * Sifers aufem into Tre C 
The Laien u N came en e and nh dad 
On the dead youth, transfix'd with, thunder, d, Wi 5 
3 | He 
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}, whilſt yet finoaking from the bolt he lay, 
da body to a tomb convey, 
ul oer the tomb an epitaph deviſe: 
Here he who drove the Son's bright chariot lies; 
His Father's fiery. ſteeds he could not guide, 
hut in this Nos IS * dy d. 


15 


Apollo hid his face, and pin'd' for erf 
uud, if the ſtory may deſerve belief; 
The ſpace of One whole day is id to run; 
From morn to woated even, without a Sun: 
The burning ruines, with a fainter ray, 
kipply the Sun, and counterfeit a day, 
I dy, that ſtill did "nature's face diſcloſe: 
ms comfort from the mighty miſchief roſe, 


' But Clymens, enrage' d with grief, liments; 
ind as ber. grief inſpires, her paſſion vents: 
Vid for her Son, and frantick in her woes, 

Vith hair diſhevel'd, round the world ſhe goes. 

To ſeek. where-er bis body might be caſt; 5 
Til, on the borders of the Po, at laſt 

The name iaſcrib d on the new tomb appears, tht 
The dear dear name ſhe bathes in flowing tears; 
fangs o'er the tomb, unable to depart, 

lu bugs the marble. to her throbbing heart. 


; Her daughters too lament, and ſigh, and mourn; 5 
{ Fuidel tribute to their brother's urn) 
| £2 And 


* 
— 


id Paus aa frvaral Qecgf. 
dung beat thei naked haſamg. ed ect. 
And call aloud for Phaetqn in, vain: 


$ Ot yin 
All the long night their maurnful watch they | 3 
_ all AO 0007 cond. e-cards ond LL 


Four times, revolzing, the full Moon return'd; 

so long the mother, and the daughters mourn'd: 

| When now the eldeſt, . Plogez| as. ftroys. | 
To reſt her weary limbs, but could not more 1 
Lampetia would have belg d. her, but ſhe found 
Her ſelf with- held, and rooted to the ground: 

A third in wild affliction, as ſhe, grieves, BE: 5 
Would rend her hair, but fills her hand with "== 1 

One ſees her thighs transform . another views | 
Her arms ſhat out, and. branching i into bopghs, 
And now their legs, and brealts, and bodies ſtood 
Cruſted with bark, and. hard ning i into wogd ; 
But ſtill above were female Heads diſplay d. 

And mouths, that calld the Mother to their aid. 
What could, alas! the weeping mother do? 
From this to that with, eager haſte ſhe fler, 
And kiſs'd her ſprouting daughters as they al 
She tears the bark that to each body leaves, - 
And from their verdant fingers 1 the lewes: 
The blood came trickling, where ſhe tore away 
The leaves and bark: The, , maids were heard to f. 
« Forbear, miſtaken Parent, Oh! geh 
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ſrewel for ever.” Here the bark encreas d. 
uud on their faces, and their words ſuppreſs d. , 


The new-made trees iu tears of Amber run, 
lich, barden'd inte. value by the Sun, 

ſtil for ever on the ſtreams below: 

| limpid ſtreams. their radiant treaſure: ſhows 

n in the Gand ; whence the rich; drops convey d 
ie in the dreſs of the bright Lat ian maid. 


« Transformatian: of C vc x us into a dan. 


Gems beheld the Nymphs transform d, ally d 
htheir dead. brother, on the mortal fide, 5. 
fiendſhip and affection nearer bound ; 
kf the cities and the realm he od. 

Io patbleſs fields and lenely ſhores to range; 

| woods, made thicker by the ſiſters change. | 
it here, within the diſmal gloom, alone, 

ü — Monarch made his moan, | | 
rice was lefſen'd, as he try'd to ſpeaks 
mud through a long extended neck: 

" transforms to down, his fingers meet 

ikinny films, and ſhape his oary feet; 7D 

both his ſides the wings and, feathers break 4. .... 
| om his mouth proceeds a blunted beak: 
l Genus now into a Sivan was turn'd, 

o fill remembring how his kinſman burn d. 


„ 


ro 
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To ſolitary pools and lakes retires, 
And loves the waters as oppos d to fires. 5 


Mean-while Apollo in a gloomy ſhade. | 
(The native luſtre of his brows decay's) 
Indulging ſorrovv, fickens at the fight 
| Of his own Sun-ſhine, and abhors the light : 
The hidden griefs, that in his boſom riſe, 
Sadden his looks, and over-caft. his eyes, 
As when ſome dusky orb obſlructs his a. 
And auen in a dim eclipſe, the dar. 


f Now ſecretly with inwvard e e pin'd; 
Now warm reſentments to his grief he joyn'd, , 
And now renounc'd his office to mankind, 
« Fer fince the birth of Tiine, Gid he, Tie ben 
« A long ungrateful toil without return; 

Let now ſome other manage, if he dare; 

« The fiery ſteeds, arid mount the burning Carr; 

« Or, if none elſe, let Fove his fortune try, 
« And learn to lay his murd'ring thunder by; 

* Then will he. own, perhaps, but own too lates 
« e Is 


( 


| The Gods Rand round kum, as hie 1 mourns, ,.and pray; 
He would reſiime the conduc of the day, 
Nor let the world be loſt in endleſs night: 
Taue toa Himſelf, deſcending from his HET 


Excul 


MY 


ul 


But as the God walk'd'to and fro the earth, 


\The Nymph nor ſpan, nor dreſs'd- with artful pride; 


Ts ' 
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excuſes what had happen d, and intreats, ; 
Majeſtically mixing prayers and threats. 

Frevai'd upon at length, again he took ' 

The harneſs'd feeds, that ſtill with borror ſhook, 
Ard plies em with the laſn, and whips OPT RES 
ul, as he whips, upbraids em with his Sen. 


The Story of CAL IS ro. 


The day was ſettled in its courſe ; and Fove 
walk d the wide circuit of the heavens above, 
To ſearch if any cracks or flaws were made; 
But all was ſafe: The earth he then ſurvey d, 
nd caſt an eye on every different coaſt, / 
And every lands but on Arcadia moſt. 
her fields he cloath'd, and chear'd her blaſted face 
Vith running fountains, and witb ſpringing grafs. 
No tracks of heaven's deſtructive fire remain, 
The fields and woods revive, and Nature ſmiles again. 


nd rais'd the plants, and gave the ſpring its birth; 
By chance a fair Arradian Nymph he view'd, | 
Ind felt the lovely charmer in his blood. 


Her veſt was gather'd up, her hair was ty'd; 
Now in her hand a lender ſpear ſhe bore, 
Now a light quiver on her ſhoulders wores. 


* 


Here Lam fafe,. be, cries, from; Fuuss eye 


And milly in a female. accent ſpoke. . 
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To chaſt Diana from, her youthy inclin d. | 

The ſprightly warriors, of, the wood. 1. nd. | 

Diana too the gently hyntreſs;lov'd,, .  -, ot 
Nor was there one of al che ct _— 
Ober Mænalus. amid the. maiden, thrapg, , id t. 120 6 
More favour d oncę; eee laſtt not bag = uh 


The Sun now ſhone in all its renek. 8 
The heated virgin panting to a grove; | ak 
The grove around a grateful ſhadaw caſt: | 
She dropt her. axcows,, and..her bows. ynbrace'd;.. 
She flung her {&f, an, the coal grafly. bed,. 
And on the painted. quives rais'd her head. 
Fove ſaw the charming huntreſs unprepar d. 
Stretch d on the verdant turf, without a guard. 


* Or ſhould wp; dhe theft deſery, 
c Yet would I vente on a. thek like this. 
« And ſtand. her. rage, for ſuch, fox ſack. a bliſs 1 
Diana's ſhape and habit ſtrait he took, 
Soften'd his browa, and finoth'd his aveful look, 


* How fares m girl? How: went tho. mqoming chaſe 
To whom the viegia, farting. frocn the gyaſs, 

« Alelnil. bright deity, whom. L. prefer 
e To Fove bhimſelf. the' Jove himſalf were here. 
The God was nearer than ſbe thought. and head 
Well-pleas'd himſelf befato: himſelf. prefer d. 


4 ; 
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Poems vn ſever} Orraffuhs: 
He then ſalutes her with u wurm embract; ; 
d, ere the Haff had told the morning chaſe, 

ith love enflart'd, and eager on his bliſs, 
mother'd her words, and ftop'd her with a kiſs; 3. 
js kiſes with unwonted ardour glow'd, 6 
> cotild' Bin ſhape conceil the God. 1 
1 virgin did whate'er a virgin cou'd; 5 
ue Juno mtiſt have: pardon d, had the view a) 
nid all her might 4gminit his force ſhe [trove ; 
ut how can yori mid eontend with Je P 


N 89 


Poſſeſt at n of * his heart defir'd, 
k to his heavens rh” exulting God gert d. 
e lovely Huntrofs, riſing from the graſs, 
ſth dow n- caſt eyes, and wth 2 d . 41 
ame contounded, and by fear diffnay'a, = 
from the covet of the guilry made, 
d almoſt, in tie tumult of her mind, 
her enn thafes'vihind. | 

5 5220! yl T3505 
* now Dian,” with a #prightly*train 
f quiverd virgins, bounding oer the plain, 
4 tothWNyraph'; the Nymph begen to fear 
cond fraud, à Fove diffaivd in Her; 
t, when ſhe ſaw the ſiſter Nymphs, Spree * 
b _ _ and why 6 with te 11 


Noc OIFS 
'% , 


How in the look Kab man 
iy ſhe mov d, and loiter d in- the rear; 
| _ 


ME an 


/ 


Pleas d with the motion, every maid complies; 
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Nor lightly trip d. nor by the goddeſs ran, 
As once ſhe us d, the foremoſt of the train. 
Her looks were fluſh'd, and ſullen was her mien, 
That ſure the virgin goddeſs (bad ſhe been 

Aught but a virgin) muſt the guilt have ſeen. - 
"Tis ſaid the Nymphs aw all, and. gueſid wight: 
And now the Moon had nine times loſt ber 0 
When Dian, fainting i in the mid-day beams, 
Found a cool covert. and refreſhiog ſtreams, 
That in ſoft murmurs through the foreſt flow'd, 
And a ſmooth bed of * gravy ſhow'd. 


n ee clear, 
The goddeſs prais'd ; « And now no ſpies are near, 
« Let's trip, my gentle maids, and waſh, ſhe cries. 


Only the bluſhing huntreſs ſtood confus'd 

And form'd delays, and het delays excus'd ; 

In vain excus'd : her fellows round her preſs'd, 

And the reluctant Nymph by force undreſs d. 

The naked huntreſs all her ſhame reveal d, 

In vain her bands, the pregnant womb ns 

& Begone ! the goddeſs cries with ſtern diſdin, 
„ Begone ! nor dare the hollow'd ſtream · to ſtain: 

ho fled, for-ever baniſh'd n es ws: | 


8 7 
ST. g 


This June 1 es — had watch ho 0 time 
To path che Series crime; 
n ie 
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« time was come: for, to enrage her more, 
brely boy the teeming rival bore, 


The goddeſs caſt a furious look, and cry d. 
lt is enough! I'm fully fatisfy'd! 
This boy. ſhall ſtand a living mark, to prove 
My husband s baſeneſs, and the ſtrumpet's love: 
But vengeance ſhall awake ; thoſe guilty charms, 
That drew the Thunderer from Juno's arms, 
No longer ſhall their wonted force retain, 
Nor pleaſe the God, nor make the Mortal vain. 
This nid, her hand weichio ber bar ſhe wound, 
rung her to earth, and drag d her on the . ? 
ſte proſtrate wretch lifts up her arms in prayer; 
Ir arms grow ſhaggy, and deform'd with hair, 
I nails are ſharpen'd into pointed claws, | 
. hands bear half her weight, and turn to paws; 
r lips, that once could tempt a God, begin 
0 grow diſtorted in an ugly grin, 
Is, ſt the ſupplicating brute might reach 
r cars of Jove, ſhe was depriv'd of ſpeech: 
way voice thro a hoarſe paſiage came 
nge ſounds; her mind was ſtill the ſame. 
e furry monſter find her eyes above, 
u heay'd her new unwieldy paws to Fove, 
u beg d his aid with inward groans; and tho' 
Lack nor el hi Eile, the thought him fo. 
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And would have flain his mother in the beaſt; 
But Fove forbad, and faarch'd em through the ar 
In whirlwitids up to Heaven, and fix'd em there: 
Where the new Conſtellations diphtly tile, 

And add a five to he mortars er. | 


How did me fear to lodge in woods alone, Y 

And haunt the fields and -meatiows' ode her own! 7 
How often would the deep-mouth'd dogs purſue, U 

| Whilſt from her hounds the frighted humtrefs flew! If! 
How did ſhe fear ber fdllow:brutes, and fhun A 
The ſhaggy Beur, tho now her felf wyab one! U 
How front che fight of rugged Wolves retire, 

| Althongh the grins Zyraon was her Site? 7 
But now her {oh td fifteen ſumtmers told, 1 
Fierce at the chaſe, and in the fbreſt bold ; ar 
When, as he beat the woods in queſt of prey, Re 
He chained to'route his mother where the ly. Th 
She knew her ſon; and kept him in her fight, Th 
And fontlly gaz U: The boy was in à fright, Bu 
And aitti'd à pointed zrrewy it her breaft, An 

' Re 

No 
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When Jauo ſaw the vival in ber height, | 
Spangled with ſtars, and circled round with light, 
She ſought old Ocean in his deep abodes, | 
And Tethys; both rever'd among the Gods. 

wo ack what brings her there: Neer ask, fays ft 

<<. What brings me here, Heaven i is no place for me. 
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You'll ſee, when night has cover'd all things o'er, 
Jets ſtarry baſtard and triumphant whore 

Ulurp the heavens; you'll ſee em proudly roul 
lu their new orbs, and brighten all the poke. 

And who ſhall now on Juno's altars wait, 

When thoſe ſhe hates grow greater by her hate ? 
| on the Nymph a brutal form impreſs'd, 
Jove to a goddeſs has transform'd the beaſt ; 
This, this was all my weak revenge could do: 
But let the God his chaſte amours purſue, 
And, as he acted after 15's rape, 

Reſtore th? adult'reſs to her former ſhape; 

Then may he caſt his Juno off, and lead 

The great Lycaon's off-ſpring to his bed. 

lu you, ye venerable powers, be kind, 

And, if my wrongs a due reſentment find, 
Receive not in your waves their ſetting beams, 
Nor let the glaring ſtrumpet taint your ſtreams; 


The goddeſs ended, and her wiſh was given. 

ſhe return'd in triumph up to heaven; 

1 guydy Peacocks drew her through the skies, 
ir tails were ſpotted with a thouſand Eyes; 
r Eyes of Argus on their tails were rang d, 

the fame time the Raven 's colour chang d, 
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The Story of Conan, and. Birth fi 
| As cuLArlus. 


The Raven once in 1 plumes Was dreſt, 
White as the, whiteſt Dove's unſully d breaſt, 
Fair as-rhe guardian of the Capitol, 

Soft as the Swan; a large and lovely fowl; 
His tongue, his prating tongue had chang d him quits 
To ſooty blackneſs. from the peſt hits 


The ſtory of his change ſhall you be toll 
In They there ld a, Nymph, of dd. . 
Caronis nam'd ; a peerleſs maid. ſhe ſhin d, 3 
Confeſt the faireſt of the fairer kind. 
Apollo lov' d her, till her guilt he knew, . 
While true ſhe. was, or whil he thought her true, 
But his own bird the Raven chance d to find 
The falſe one with a ſecret rival join d. 
Coronis begg d him to ſuppreſs the tale, 
But could not with repeated prayers prevail. 


His milk-white Pinions to the God he ply'd ; 5 
The buſy Days flew. with him, ſide by fide, ; 


And by a thouſand teixing queſtions, drew 
Th' important ſecret. from him as they. flew. 
The Daw gave honeſt counſel, tho deſpis'd, 
23 tedious in her tattle, thus advis' . 
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« Stay, filly bird, th' ill natur d task refuſe,” | 

« Nor be the bearer of unwelcome news. 

« Be warn'd by my example: you diſcern 

« What now I am, and what I was ſhall learn. 

« My fooliſh honeſty was all my crime; 

« Then hear my ſtory, Once upon a time, 

« The two-ſhap'd' Ericthonius had his birth 
(without a mother) from the teeming earth; 
s . zer va nurs'd him, and the infant laid 

« Within a cheſt, of - twining oſiers made. 

« The daughters of King Cecrops undertook 

Jo guard the cheſt, commanded not to look 

© On what was hid within. I ſtood to ſee 

* The charge obey'd, perch'd on a neighb'ring tree; 
« The ſiſters Pandroſos and» Her > keep 

« The ſtrict command; Aglauros needs would peep, 
And aw the monſtrous infant in a fright, | 
* And call'd her fiſters to the hideous fight : 

A Boy's: ſoft ſhape did to the waiſt prevail, 

gut the boy ended in a Dragon's tail. 

* I told the ſtern Minerva all that paſs'd, 

* But for my pains, difcarded and diſgrace'd, 

" The frowning goddefs drove me from her ſight, 
* And for her favorite choſe the bird of night. 

* Be then no tell-tale; for I think my wrong 

* Enough to teach a bird to hold her tongue. 


« But you, perhaps, may think I was remov'd, 
As never by the heavenly maid beloy'd ; 
En K 2 Go But 
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* But I was lovd; ask Pallas if I lye; 

« Tho Pallas hate me now, ſhe won't deny: 

« For I,. whom in a feather'd ſhape you view, 
« Was once a Maid (by heaven the ſtory's true) 
10 A blooming maid, and a King's daughter too. 

0 A crowd of lovers own'd my beauty's charms; 4 

« My beauty ,was the cauſe of all my barms; 

4 Neptune, as on his ſhores I went to rove, 

* Obſerv'd me in my walks, and fell in love. 
« He made his courtſhip, he confeſs'd his pain, 
« And offer d force when all his arts were vain ; 
« Swift he purſu'd : I ran along the ſtrand, 
Till, ſpent and weary'd on the ſinking ſand, 

* I ſhriek'd aloud, with cries I fra the ar il 

To gods and men; nor God nor Man was there: ; 7 
A virgin goddeſs heard a virgin s prayer. 1 f. 
« For, as my Arms I lifted to the skies, 

I ſaw black feathers from my fingers riſe; 

« I ſtrove to fling my garment on the ground; 

* My garment turn d to Plumes, and girt me round: 
« My hands to beat my naked boſom try; 

4 Nor naked boſom now nor hands had I. 

* Lightly I tript, nor weary as before 
« Sunk in the ſand, but skim'd along the ſhore; 

« *Till, riſing on my Wings, I was prefer'd 

20 n virgin bird: 

d in vain! I now am in diſgrace: 
, NyGlimene the Owl enjoys my place, 1 
W | « | 
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« On her inceſtuous life I need not dwell, 
(ln Lesbos ſtill the horrid tale they tell) 
And of her dire amours you muſt have heard, 
For which ſhe now does penance in a Bird, 
That, conſcious of her ſhame, avoids the light, 
And loves the gloomy cov ring of the night; 
The Birds, where-c'er ſhe flutters, ſcafe away 
The hooting wretch, and drive her from the day. 


the Raven, urge d by ſuch impertinence, 
y paſſionate, it ſeems, and took offence, 
| d curſt the harmleſs Daw; the Daw * 


r Raven to her injur d patron flew, 
1 found him out, and told the fatal truth 
t falſe Coronis and the favour d youth. 


The God was wroth; the colour left his look, 
e wreath his head, the harp his hand forſook : 8 
ilver bow and feather d ſhafts he took, 
d lodp'd an arrow in the tender breaſt, 
lt had ſo often to his own been preſt. 
fell the wounded Nymph, and ſadly groan'd, 
 pull'd his arrow recking from the wound; 
« weltring in her blood, thus faintly cry d, 
Ab cryel God! tho? I have juſtly dy d, 
What has, alas! my unborn Infant done, 
oy That He ſhould fall, and two expire in one? 
W fad, in agonies ſhe fetch'd her breath. 


Kyz The 
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The God diſſolves in pity at her death; 
He hates the bird that made her falſnood known, 
And hates himſelf for what himſelf had done; 
The feather'd ſhaft,” that ſent her to the fates, 
And his own hand, that ſent the ſhaft, he hates. 
| Fain would he heal the wound, and cafe her pain, 
And tries the compaſs of his art in vain. 
| Soon as he ſaw the lovely Nymph expire, 
= The pile made ready, and the kindling fire, 
| With fighs and greans her obſequies he kept, 
And, if a God could Weep, the God had Wept. 
Her corps he kiſfs'd, and heavenly: incenſe brought, 
And ſolemniz'd the death himſelf had wrought, 


But, leſt his off-ſpring ſhould her fate partake, 
——_Spight of th' immortal mixture in his make, 
He ript her womb, and ſet the child at large, 
And gave him to the Centaur Chiroy's charge : 
Then in his fury Black'd the Raven o'er, 
And bid him prate in his White plumes no more; 


OcyYRRUGE 7#ransform'd to a Mart. 


Old Chiron took the babe with ſecret joy, 
Proud of the charge of the celeſtial bor. 
His daughter too, whom on the ſandy ſhore 

The Nymph Charicl to the Centaur bore, 
With hair diſhevel'd on her ſhoulders came 7 
| To ſee the child, Ocyrrhie was her name; 
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te knew her father's arts, and could rehearſe 
be depths of prophecy in ſounding verſe, 

Once, as the ſacred infant ſhe ſurvey'd, 

The God was kindled in the raving Maid, 

Ind thus ſhe utter d her prophetick tale; 

Hail, great Phyſician of the world, all-hail; 
Hal, mighty infant, who in years to come 

halt heal the nations, and defraud the tomb; 
Swift be thy growth! thy triumphs unconfin d! 
Make kingdoms thicker, and increaſe mankind, . 
Thy daring art ſhall animate the Dead, 

lud draw the Thunder on thy guilty head: 

Then ſhalt thou die; but from the dark abode 
Riſe up victorious, and be Twice a God, 

And thou, my Sire, not deſtin d by thy birth 

To turn to duſt,” and mix with common earth. 
How wilt thou tofs; and rave, and long to die, 
And quit thy claim to immortality; 

When thou ſhaft feel, enrag'd with inward pairs, - 
The Hydra's venom rankling in thy veins ? 
The Gods, in pity, ſhall contract thy date, 
And _ thee © over to the 2 of Fate. 


Thus, entering into am the maid 
r ſecrets of offended Fove betray d: : 
re had ſhe ſtill to ſay; but now appears 
6'd with ſobs and ſighs, and drown'd in tears, 
n voice, ſays ſhe, is gone, my language fails; # 
Through any limb my kindred ſhape prevails : 5 
K 4. | «c Why 
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„Why did the God this fatal gift impart, 

« And with prophetick raptures ſwell my heart! 
« What new deſires are theſe ? I long to Pace 
Oer flowery meadows, and to feed on Grafs ; 
L haſten to a Brute, a Maid no more; 

But why, alas! am I transform'd all oer? 
„My Sire does Half a human ſhape retain, - 

e. And in his upper parts preſerves the Man. 


Her tongue no more diſtin&t complaints affords, 
But in ſhrill accents and miſ-ſhapen words 
Pours forth ſach hideous wailings, as declare 
The Human form confounded in the Mare : 
Till by degrees accompliſh'd in the Beaſt, 
She neigh'd outright, and all the Steed expreſt. 


Her ſtodping body on her hands is born, 
Her hands are turn'd to hoofs, and ſhqd in horn; 
Her yellow treſſes ruffle in a mane, 
And in a flowing tail ſhe frisks her train. 
The Mare was finiſh'd in her voice and look, The ( 
And a new name from the new figure took. ſpree! 
The Transformation of BaTrTus # Wop 
TDouch-ſtone. Wo th: 
| . | | A Bul 
Sore wept the Centaur, and to Phœbus pray di e peſ 
But how could Phabus give the Centaur aid ? Ia yo 
Degraded of his power by angry Fove, te Dor: 


In Elis then a herd of Beeves he drove; e Go 


FE 


CY 
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14 wielded in his hand a ſtaff of Oake, 
1 ofer his ſhoulders threw the Shepherd's cloak; 
hi ſeven compacted reeds he us d to play, 
xd on his rural pipe to waſte the day. 


As once, attentive to his pipe, he play d, 

ſhe crafty Hermes from the God convey'd 

Drove, that ſep'rate from their fellows ſtray d. 

ſhe theft an old inſidious Peaſant view d, 

They call'd him Battus in the neighbourhood) 

red by a wealthy Pylian Prince to feed 

k favourite Mares, and watch the generous breed. 
ſhe thieviſh God ſuſpected him, and took 

The Hind aſide, and thus in whiſpers ſpoke ; 
Diſcover not the theft, whoe'er thou be, 

Ind take that milk- white heifer for thy fee. 

Go, ſtranger, cries the clown, ſecurely on, . | 
That ſtone ſhall ſooner tell; and fhow'd a ſtone: | 


The God withdrew, but ſtraĩt return'd again, 
ſpeech and habit like a country Swain ; 

d cries out, Neighbour, haſt thou ſeen a ſtray 
Of Bullocks and of Heifers paſs this way? 

la the recovery of my cattle join, 

A Bullock and a Heifer ſhall be thine. 

de Peſant quick replies, You'll find em there 
In yon dark vale : and in the vale they were. 100 
v Double bribe had his falſe heart beguil'd : | AGF (10 
e God, ſucceſsful in the tryal, ſmil'd ; | W| 
Ks : "al 


A 


Then to a Puch. ſtons turns the faithle(s Spy, 


1 
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And doſt thou thus betray my ſelf to me? 
* Me to my ſelf doſt thou betray ? ſays he : 


And in his name records his infamy. 


The Story of AGLAvRos, transform 
into a Statue. 


This "IR the God fle up on _ = paſß d 

O'er lofty Athens, by Minerva grace ' d, 
And wide Munichia, whilſt his eyes . 
All the vaſt region that beneath him 1950 


Twas now che feaſt, when each tina Maid 
Her yearly homage to Mn paid; 
In caniſters, with garlands cover'd Oer, 


High on their heads their myſtick gifts they bore: The g 

And now, returning in a ſolemn train, And t 

The troop of ſhining Virgins fill'd the plain, 
FV 5 His 
The God well-plezs'd beheld the pompous ſhow, He (ec 


And law the bright proceſſion paſs below ; 
Then geer'd about, and took s whetling flight, 
And hover'd o'er them: As the ſpreading Kite, 
That ſmells the ſlaughter d victim from on high, 
Flies at a diſtance, if the Prieſts are nina, 
And ils around, and Keeps it in her eye: 
So kept the God the Virgin choir in-view, 

And i in flow wo * round them au. 


Pd 
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As Lucifer excels the meaneſt ſtar, 8 
jr, as the full orb d Phœbe Lucifer; 
& much did Hersè all the reſt outvy, 
lud gave a grace to the ſolemnity. 
Hermes was fir d, as in the clouds he hung: 
o the cold Buller, that with fury flung 
from Balearick engines mounts on high, 
Cows in the whirl, and burns along the sky. 
k length he pitch'd upon the ground, and ho. d 
The form divine, the features of -a God. 
Re knew their virtue oer a female heart, 
nd yet he ſtrives to better them by art. 
He hangs his mantle looſe, and ſets to ſhow 
The golden edging on the ſeam below; - 
Adjuſts his flowing curls, and in his hand 
Waves, with an air, the ſleep · procuring wand; 
The glittering ſandals to his feet applies, 
And to each heel the well. trim d pinion ens 


His ornaments with niceſt art diſplay d, 5 
le ſeeks th' apartment of the royal maid. a R | 80 
The roof was all with poliſh'd Iyory line'd,. 1 
That, richly mix d, in clouds of Tortoiſe ſhine d. 

Three rooms, contiguous, in a range were place d.. 

The midmoſt by the bezuteous Hers? ny: Jed Lais 
fer virgin ſiſters lodg'd on either fide... 
Aglauros firſt th' approaching God ges d m τe“Eß· þ 
lad. as he eroſh d her chamber, ask'd Ah oz: ban 
And what bis buſineſs was, and whence he came“ 


* 42 1 * 7 4 
Cu 6,5 *& 


«Ti 


-- 


_ Andgorgd ho of Vipers for her food, 


* 
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& I come, reply'd the God, from Heaven, to woo Ine/ 


« Your ſiſter, and to make an aunt of you ; The 
I am the ſon and meſſenger of eve, Came 
My name is Mercury, my buſineſs Love; And | 


Do you, kind damſel, take a lover's part, 
And gain admittance to your ſiſter's heart. 


 Sheftard him in the face with looks amaz'd, 
As when ſhe on Minerva's ſecret gaz d, 
And asks a mighty treaſure for her hire, 
And, till he brings it, makes the God retire. 
Minerva griev'd to ſee the Nymph ſucceed ; 
And now remembring the late impious deed, 
When, diſobedient to her ſtrict command, 


She touch d the cheſt with an unhallow d hand; | lelleſ 
In big-ſwoln fighs her inward rage expreſs d, ke pir 
That heav'd the rifing Ægis on her breaft 
Then ſought out Envy in her dark abode, Ne be: 
Defif'd with ropy gore and clots of blood: _ 1c 


Shut from the winds, and from the wholſom sk es, 
In a deep vale the gloomy dungeon lies, 

Diſmal and cod, where not a beam of light 
* the winter, or diſturbs the 2 8 0 a 


DireQly to the cave her courſe ſhe ſteer d; 
Ageinſt the gates ber martial lance ſhe rear d; 
| The gates flew open, and the Fiend appear d. 4 
A pois nous morſe} in her teeth ſhe chew'd, the { 
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iner vs loathing, turn d away her eye; 

The hideous monſter, riſing heavily, 

Came ſtalking forward with a ſullen pace, 

And left her mangled offals on the place. 

Soon as ſhe faw the Goddeſs gay and bright, 

he ferch'd a groan at ſuch a chearful ſight. 

lind and meagre were her looks, her eye 

h foul diſtorted glances turn'd awry; 

4 board of gal her inward parts poſleſs'd, 

ld ſpread a greenneſs o'er her canker'd breaſt z; 

fer teeth were brown with ruſt; and from her tongue, 
h dangling drops, the ſtringy poiſon hung. | 
de never ſmiles but when the wretched weep, 

Nor lulls her malice with a moment's ſleep, 

tefleſs in ſpite : while watchful to deſtroy, 

de pines and ſickens at another's joy; 

ſe to her ſelf, diftreſſing and diſtreſt, 

Nie bears her own tormenter in her breaſt. - 

he Goddeſs gave (for ſhe abhorr d her fight) 

ſhort command: To Azhens ſpeed thy flight; 

On curſt Aglauros try thy utmoſt art, 

ind fix thy rankeſt venoms in her heart. 

us faid, her ſpear ſhe puſh'd againſt the ground, 

ud mounting from it with an active bound, 

off to Heaven: The hag with eyes askew 

ard up, and mutter'd curſes as ſhe flew; 

lore ſhe fretted, and began to grieve 

de ſucceſs which ſhe ber ſelf muſt give. 


Then 


Aue hy, with gentle ſeep oppreft. 


- 


86 Dem Oy /rveral Orcafibnii 
Then takes her ſtaff, hung round with wreaths of thojn; 
And fails along, in a black whirlwind'born, 

Oer fields and flowety meadows: where ſhe ſteers 
Her baneful courſe, a mighty blaſt appears, 
Mildews and blights ; the meadows are deface d, 
The fields, the flowers, and the whole year laid waſte: 
On mortals next, and peopled towns ſhe falls, 
And. breathes a burning plague among their walls, 


When Aulent ſhe belield, for arts renown'd, . 
With pede made happy, and with plenty crown'd,, 
Scarce could the hideous Fiend from tears forbear, 
To find out tivtHirg that deſety'd a tear. | 
Th apartment now ſhe enter d, where at reſt 


To execute Mizerva's dite cbmnmmand. 

She ſtroak d the virgin with her canket'd band, 

Then prickly thorns into her breaſt convey'd, 

That ſtung to madneſs the devoted maid : 

Her ſubd vrnotm fill improves the ſmart, 

Frets in the blood, and feſters in the hefk. 
To make the work tribte fare, s ſcene ſhe drew; 

And place'd before the dredmiitig vitgin's view 

Her Siſter's Marriage, and ket glorfous flo: 

Th'i imaginary Bride #ppetts in ſtate; 

The Bride-groom with unwyonted bezuty go 1% £7 

For * magnifies white'et ſe HO. 1 55 
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Full of the dream, Aglauros pine'd away 
ſa tears all night, in darkneſs all the day ; 
Conſum'd like ice, that juſt begins to run, 
When feebly ſmitten by the diſtant Sun; 
Or like unwholſome weeds, that ſet on fire 
le ſlowly waſted, and in ſmoke expire. 
Girea up to envy (for in every l 
The thorns, the venom, and the viſion wrooght): * 
0 did ſhe call on death, as oft decreed, N 
Rather than ſee ber fiſter's wiſh ſuccced, 
To tell her awful father what had paſt: 
it length before the door her {elf ſhe caſt; 
And, fitting on the ground with ſullen pride: 
4 paſſage to the love-ſick God deny d. 
The God careſi d, and for admiſſion pray d, 
And ſooth'd in 1 D envenom'd Maid. 
la vain he ſooth d; “ Begone ! the Maid replies, 
* Or here I keep my ſeat, and never riſe; 
' Then keep thy ſeat for ever, cries the God. | 
And touch'd the door, wide opening to his rod. 
Fin would ſhe riſe, and: ſtop him, but ſhe found 
Her trunk too heavy to forſake the ground; 
Her joynts are all benum'd, her hands are pale, 
And Marble now appears in every nail. 

e when a Cancer in the body feeds, 
And gradual death from limb to limb proceeds; i en A 
$0 does the chilneſs to each vital _—:. 
Spread by degrees, and creeps into her heart 3 


Till 
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Till hard'ning every where, and. cee. 
She fits unmov'd, and freezes to a Stone. 

But ſtill her envious bue and ſullen mien 

Are in the ſedentary figure ſeen, 


Evnora's * 


Wen now the God ks fry had allay'd, 

And taken vengeance of the ſtubborn Maid, 
From where the bright Athenian turrets riſe 
He mounts aloft, and re· aſcends the skies. 
Fove ſaw him enter the ſublime abodes, 
And, as he mix'd among the crowd of Gods, 
Beckon'd him out, and drew him from the reſt, 
And in ſoft wages thus will expreſt. 


« My truſty Hermes, by whoſe ready aid 
„Thy Sire's commands are thro the world convey'd, 
« Reſume thy wings, exert their utmoſt force, 
And to the walls of Sidon ſpeed thy courſe; 
*« There find a herd of Heifers wand ring oer 
« The ncightouting hill, and drive et to the ſhore, 


Thus ſpoke the God, acai his intent. 
The truſty Hermes on his meſſage went, 
And found the herd of Heifers wand ring oer 
A neighbouring kill, and drove em to the ſhore; | 
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yhere the King's Daughter with a lovely train 
of Felow-Nymphs,. was ſporting on the plain. 


The dignity of empire laid aſide, 

r love but ill agrees with kingly pride.) 

The Ruler of the skies, the thundering God, 

Who ſhakes the world's foundations with a nod, 
long a herd of lowing Heifers ran, 
uk d in a Bull, and bellow'd oer the plain. 
Lage rolls of fat about his ſhoulders clung, 

lad from his neck the double dewlap hung. 

lis kin was whiter than the ſnow that lies 
Tafuly'd by the breath of ſouthern skies; 


al ſhining borns on his curl'd forchead ſtand, 


k turn'd and poliſh'd by the work-man's hand ; 
lis eye· balls roll d, not formidably bright, 

kt gaz'd and langwiſh'd with a gentle light. 

lis every look was peaceful, and expreſt 

Nie ſoftneſs of the Lover in the Beaſt. 


Agenoy's royal daughter, as ſhe play'd 
imong the fields, the milk-white Bull ſurvey d, 
hi view'd his ſpotleſs body with delight, 
lad at a diſtance kept him in her fighr. 


The gentle beaſt, and fondly ſtroak d his head. 


kt hardly could confine his pleaſure there. 


185 


it kogth ſhe pluck d the riſing flowers, and fed 


le ſtood well-pleas'd to touch the charming fair, 
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And now he wantons o'er the neighbouring firand; 
Now rovvls his body on the yellow fand ; 

And now, perceiving all her fears decay'd, | 
Comes toſling forward to the royal Maid ; 

Gives her his breaſt to ſtroke, and downward' turns 
His griſly brow, and gently ſtoops his horns, 

In flowery wreaths the royal Virgin dreſt 

His bending horns, and kindly clapt his breaſt. _ 
"Till now grown wanton, and devoid of fear, 
Not knowing that the preſt the Thunderer, 
She plac'd her ſelf upon his back, and rode 

Oer fields and meadows; ſeated on the God, 

He gently march'd along, and by degrees 
Left the dry meadow, and approach'd the ſeas ;. 
Where now he dips his. hoofs,” and wets his thighs, 
Nove plunges in, and carries off the prize. 

The frighted Nymph' looks backward on the ſhoar,. 
And hears the tumbling billows round her roar; 

But ſtill ſhe holds him faſt : one hand is born 
Upon. his back ; the other graſps a horn: 

Her train of ruling garments flies behind, = + 
Swells in the air, and intent wind. LEO 


_ ſtorms and tempeſts he the Virgin bore, 
And lands her ſafe on the Diitean ſhore ; 
Where now, in his divineſt form array'd, 

In his True ſhape he captivates the Maid 3 
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and all the God diſcover d to 


” 


LY 


Poems on ſe ueral Occaſions, 


bo gazes on him, and with wondering eyes 


=p 


js glowing 
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METAMORPHOSES 


BOOK II, 


The Story of Ca DMUS. 


9 now Agenor had his daughter loſt, 
He ſent his ſon to ſearch on every coaſt; 

And ſternly bid him to his arms reſtore © | 

The darling maid, or ſee his face no more, 

But live an exile in a foreign clime; 

Thus was the father pious to a crime. 


The reſtleſs youth ſearch'd all the world around; 
But how can Fove in his amours be found? 
When tir'd at length with unſucceſsful toil, 
To ſhun his angry Sire and native ſoil, 

He goes a ſuppliant to the Delphick dome ; 


There asks the God what new-appointed home ” 
| 5 5 8 
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would end his wand rings, and his toils relieve, 
Delphick oracles this n dle. 


« Behold among hs fields a lonely Cow, 

lnworg with yokes, unbroken to the plow; 

Mark well the place where firſt ſhe lays her down, 
There meaſure out thy walls, and build thy town, 
ind from thy guide Bæotia call the land, 

h which the deſtin d walls and town ſhall ſtand. 


No ſooner had he left the dark abode, 

with the promiſe of the Delphick God, 

xn in the fields the fatal Cow he view'd, 

r galld with yokes, nor worn with ſervitude ; 
gently at a diſtance he purſu'd ; | 
s he walk'd aloof, in filence pray'd 

the great Power whoſe counſels he obey'd. 
my through flowery. Pazope ſhe took, 
Ito, Cephiſus, croſs'd thy ſilver brook; 
n to the Heavens her ſpacious front ſhe raig'd, 
I&low'd thrice, then backward: turning gaz'd 
2 behind, till on the deſtin'd place 

wop'd, and couch'd . 


1 Glutes the ſoil, a hails 
* mountains, and the nameleſs vales; 
Itzoks the Gods, and turns about his eye 

& his new dominions round him ye; 
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Then ſends his ſervants to a W cee grove 
For living ſtreams, a ſactiſice to Jove. 
Oer the wide plain there roſe a ſhady wood 
Of aged trees; in its dark boſom Riood 
A buſhy thicket, pathleſs and unworn, - 
O'cr-run with brambles, and perplex'd with thorn: 
Amidſt the brake a hollow Den was found, 
With __ i pte, _ rauked round, 


Deep i in as aid Den, conceal'd from day, 
Sacred to Mars, a mighty Dragon lay, 
Bloated with poiſon to a monſtrous ſize; 
Fire broke in flaſhes when he glance'd his eyes: 
| Mis towering creſt was glorious to behold, | EN 
His ſhoulders and his ſides were ſcal'd with gold; en, 
Three tongues he brandiſh'd when he charg d his foes 
His teeth ſtood jaggy in three dreadful rows. 
The Thrians in the Den for water ſought, 
And with their urns explor'd the hollow o__ 
From {ide to ſide their empty urns rebound, 
- And rouſe the ſleepy Serpent with the ſound, 

Strait he beſtirs him, and is ſeen to riſe; 
And now with dreadfal hiſſings fills the skies, 
And darts his forky tongues, and rouls his glareing eſe 
The Tjrians drop their veſſels in the fright, 
All pale and trembling at the hideous ſight. Wi 6i 
Spire above ſpire uprear d in air he ſtood, 122 
And 9 grrang © round him, over- look d the wood: 
* 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
en floating on the ground, in circles rowl'd ; 
ben leap'd upon them in a mighty fold. 

f ſach a bulk, and ſuch a monſtrous ſize, 

ke Serpent in the polar circle lyes, 

ut ſtretches over half the Northern skies. 
nia the Briam on their arms rely, 

nin attempt to fight, in vain to fly: 

| their endeavours and their hopes are vain 
me die entangled in the winding train; 

me are devour'd or feel a loathſom death, 
non up with blaſts of - peſtileatial breath. 


und now the ſcorching Sun was mounted high, 
il its luſtre,” to the noon - day sky; 

hen, anxious for his friends, and fill'd with cares, 
arch the woods th? impatient- Chief prepares, 
Lion's hide around his loins he wore, 

e well-pois'd Jav'lin to the field he bore 

rd to blood; the far-deſtroying Dart, 

| the beſt — an ee Heart. 


Von as the yourh . de fatal ite: 
aw his ſervants breathleſs on the graſs; 

ſely foe amid their corps he view d, 

lug at eaſe, and feaſting in their blood. 

uach friends, he cries, deſerv'd a longer date; 
u Cadmus will revenge, or ſhare their fate. 
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Then 
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Then heav'd a Stone, and riſing to the throw, 
He ſent it in a whirlwind at the foe: 

A tower, aſſaulted by fo rude a ftroke, 
With all its lofty battlements had ſhook; 
But nothing here th' unwieldy rock avails, 
Rebounding harmleſs from the plaited ſcales, 


/ 


That, firmly join'd, preſerv'd him from a wound, 


With native armour cruſted all around. 

The pointed Jav'lin more ſucceſsful flew, 
Which at his back the raging warriour threw; 
Amid the plaited ſcales it took its courſe, 
And in the ſpinal marrow ſpent its force. 

The monſter hiſs'd aloud, and rage d in vain, 
And writh'd his body to and fro with pain; 


And bit the fpear, and wrench'd the wood away: 


The point Mill buried in the marrow lay. 

And now his rage, increaſing with his pain, 
Reddens his eyes, and beats in every vein; 
Churn'd in his teeth the foamy venom roſe, 
Whil& from his mouth a blaſt of vapours flows, 
Such as th' infernal Srygian waters caſt ; 

The plants around him wither in the blaſt, 
Now in a maze of rings he lies enrowl'd, - 
Now all unravel'd, and without a fold; 
Now, like a torrent, with a mighty force 
Bears down the foreſt in his boiſterous courſe. 
Camus gave back, and on the Lion's ſpoil 
Suſtain'd the ſhock, then force'd him to recoil; 
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The pointed Jav'lin, warded off his rage: 
Jad with his pains, and furious to engage, 

the Serpent champs the ſteel, and bites the ſpear; 

Till blood and venom all the point beſmear. 

But ill the hurt he yet receive'd was ſlight; 

for, whilſt the Champion with redoubled might 

frikes home the Jav'lin, his retiring foe 

rinks from the wound, and diſappoints the blow, 


The dauntleſs Heroe ſtill purſues his ſtroke, 
ind preſſes forward, till a knotty Oak * 
Retards his foe, and ſtops him in the rear; 
ful in his throat he plunge d the fatal ſpear, 
Tht in th extended neck a paſſage found, 
nd pierce'd the ſolid timber through the wound, 
lud to the reeling trunk, with many a ſtroke 
(f bis huge tail, he laſh'd the ſturdy Oak; 
Til fpent with toil, and labouring hard for breath, 
le now lay twiſting in the pangs of death. 


| Cadrmus beheld him wallow in a flood 

or ſwyimming poiſon, intermix d with blood; 

Vhen ſuddenly a ſpeech was heard from high, 

(The ſpeech was heard, nor was the ſpeaker nigh) 
Why doſt thou thus with ſecret pleaſure ſee, 

' Infulting Man! what thou thy ſelf ſhalt be? 
Atoniſh'd at the voice, he Rood amaz d, 

ind all around with inward horror gaz d: 

You I 4 When 


— 


— 


Pallas, the guardian of the bold and wiſe, 


Himſelf expiring by Another's wound; 35 
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When Pallas ſwift deſcending from the Skies, 


* 


Bids him plow up the field, and ſcatter round 
The Dragori's Teeth o'er all the furrow d ground; 
Then tells the youth how to hie wondering eyes 
Embattled. armies from the field ſhould riſe, 


He ſows the Teeth at Pallas's command. 


And flings the Future People from his hand. 


The clods grow warm, and crumble where he ſows; 
And now the pointed ſpears advance in rows; 
Now nodding plumes appear, and ſhining creſts, 
Now the broad ſhoulders and the riſing breaſts; 
Oer all the field the breathing harveſt ſwarms, 


lh growing hoſt, a crop of men and arms. 


So through the parting ftage a figure rears 


Its body up, and limb by limb appears 


By juſt degrees; till all the Man ariſe, 
And in his full proportion ſtrikes the eyes, 


Cadmus ſurpriz'd, and ſtartled at. the ſight 
Of his new foes, prepare d himſelf for fight: 
When oue cry'd out, © Fobear, fondman, forbear 
“ To mingle in a blind promiſcuous war. 
This faid, he ſtruck his Brother to the ground, 


*Ke 


— 
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| nn ee to live. 


The lire example-ran through all-the field, 

il heaps of brothers were by brothers kill'd; 
x furrow's ſwam in blood: and only five 

f all the vaſt increaſe were left alive. 

phen one, at Pallaſs command; 

lt fall the guiltleſs weapon from his hand; 

u with the reſt a peaceful treaty makes, 


b foutds, a city on the promis d earth, 
u gives his now Baorias e 0p ben, 
* L \ Fi 


e royal founder in his exile bleſt: 

no did-he live within his new abodes» 

yd by marriage to the deathleſs: Gods; 

d, in a fruitful wife's embraces old. 

long increaſe of children's children told: 

it no frail man, however great or mt 

a be 2 _ N he wo 

Men was the feſt of all his race, 

No griey'd his Grandfire in in his borrow'd faces 
ndemn'd by ſtern Diana to bemoan 


* 
69:2 tri Coryy Yn be 121. 


L 2 


Nor did the Third his conqueſt long furvive, 2th, 


hom Cadmus as his friends and partners takes: 


ack hows; da vgs not his on 
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To ſhun his once · od dogs, to bound away, - ; 
And from their Huntſman to' become their Prey. 


| And yet conſider why the change was wrought, lin t 
You'll find it his misfortune, not his fault; ſpacio 
Or if a fault, it was the fault of chance: ith ho 
For IAA bene, Nm ou 


The T; ramformation fi A 0 * ON in 
| 4 Sung. ales 


In a fair Chace a dy mountain good. 
Well ſtore d with game, and mark d with unn of * 
Here did the huntſmen till the heat of dax 
Purſue the Stag, and load themſelves with n 
When thus Aeon calling to the reſt :: — 
« My friends, ſays he, our ſport is at the beſt,” | 
_ * The Sun is high advance'd, and downward ſheds | 


j 


His burning beams directly on our heads; 4 Hh 
« Then by conſent abſtain from further ſpoils. a h 

« Call off the dogs, and ep ens 3 1 
4 or thi 


« And ere to- morrowꝰs Sun begins his race. 


« Take the cool morning to renew the en.! $0 011 e 4 
They all conſent, and in a chearful train ( 

The Jolly huntſmen, loaden with the flain, - n 
Return in triumph rs, N 3 EL wap 


ef} vo. bete 


Down in p vale ich Fus bod C hen Gel 4: = 
/Refreſk'd with gentle winds, and brown with ſhade, | os 
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e chaſte Diana's private haunt, there ſtood 
[in the centre of the darkſome wood 

ſpacious Grotto, all around o'er-grown 

ih hoary moſs, and arch'd- with Pamice-ſtone, 

m out its rocky clefts the waters flow, 

u trickling ſwell into a lake below. 

ture had every where ſo play d her part, 

ut every where ſhe ſeem d to vie with Art. 

x the bright Goddeſs, toil'd and chafe d with heat, 
ks wont to o bathe | ber in ond n retreat, | 


BY v4 # 


ire dd be now-WRiv all Net Wk wt : 
ning with heat, and breathleſs from the ſport; 
r1rmour-bearer laid her bow aſide, _ | 

he los d her ſandals, ſome her veil unty d; 

b buſy Nymph her proper part undreſt; 

ile Crocale, more handy than the reſt, 

ber'd her flowing hair, and in a nooſe 

nd it together, whilſt her own hung looſe. 

of the more ignoble ſort by turns 

kl up the water, aud unlade their urns. 1 


Now all unreſt the ſhining Goddeſs ſtood, 

n young Acteom, wilder'd in the wood, 

tie cool grott by his hard fate betray'd, 

Fountains fill d with naked Nymphs ſurveyd. 

fighted virgins ſhriek'd at the ſurprize, - | 
wet echo'd with their Hin cries.) 4 
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Then in a huddle round: their Goddeſs preſt:. 
She, proudly eminent above the reſt, 

With bluſhes glowyd; ſuch bluſhes as adorn | 
The ruddy. welkin, or the purple morn; 
And tho' the crowding Nymphs her body hide, 
Half backward ſhrunk, and view'd him from aſide 
Surpriz d, at firſt.ſhe would have ſnatch d her Bow, 
But ſees the circling waters round her flow; 
Theſe in. the hollow of her hand ſhe took, 

And daſh'd em in his face, while thus ſhe ſpoke: 
« Tell, if thou can'ſt, the wonderous 3 diſclos d; 
* A Godeſs Naked be FI: "ws. 


This Gia, the Man 3 to We 
By flow degrees, and ended in a Deer. 
A riſing horn on either brow he wears, 
And ftretches out his neck, and pricks his ears; 
Rough is his skin, with ſudden hairs o'er-grown, 
His boſom pants with fears before unknown. 
Transform d at length, he flies away in haſte, 
And wonders why he flies away, ſo faſt. 
But as by chance, within a neighbouring brook, 
He faw his branching | horns and alter'd look, - 
Wretched 440! in a doleful tone 
He try'd to ſpeak, but only gave a groan; 
And as he wept, within the wat ry glaſs 
He ſaw the big round drops, with ſilent pace, 
Run trickling down a ſavage hairy face. 
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What ſhould he do? Or ſeek his old abodes, | 

ſr herd among the Deer, and skulk in woods? 

fire ſhame diſſuades him, there his fear prevails, 

nd each by turns bis aking heart aſſails. 


As he thus ponders, he behind him ſpies 
opening Hounds, and now he hears their cries: 
| generous pack, or to maintain the chace, 

j nuff the vapour from the ſcented graſs. 


He bounded off with fear, and ſwiftly ran 

Jer craggy mountains, and the flowery plain; 

rough brakes and thickets forc'd his way, and flew 
[rough many a ring, where once he did purſue.. 
rain he oft endeavour'd to proclaim 

new misfortune, and to tell his name; 

lor voice nor words the brutal tongue ſupplies; 

ron ſhouting men, and horns, and dogs he flies, 

en d and ſtunn'd with their promiſcuous cries; 
ben now the fleeteſt of the paek, that preſt 

wſe at his heels, and ſprung before the reſt, 

bd faſten'd on him, ſtraight another pair 

une on his wounded haunch, and held him there, 
all the pack came up, and every hound 

tte the fad Huntſman grov'ling on the ground, 

mo now appear d but one continu'd wound, 

th dropping tears his bitter fate he moans, 

lfils the mountain with his dying groans. 

| L 4 His 
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His ſervants with a piteous look he ſpies, 
And turns about his ſupplicating eyes. - 

His ſervants, ignorant of what had chance d. 
With eager haſte and joyful ſhouts advance'd, 
And call'd their Lord Actæon to the game; 
He ſhook his head in anſwer to the name; 
He heard, but wiſh'd he had indeed been gone, 
Or only to have ſtood a looker-on. 

But, to his grief, he finds himſelf too near, 
And feels his rav nous dogs with fury tear 
Their wretched maſter panting in a Deer. 


The Birth of Baccuvs. 


AZeor's ſufferi ngs, and Diana's rage, 
Did all the thoughts of Men and Gods engage; 
Some calld the evils, which Diana wrought, 
Too great, and diſproportion'd to the fault; 
Others again eſteem'd Adæons woes 
Fit for a Virgin Goddeſs to impoſe. 
The hearers into different parts divide, 
And reaſons are produc'd on either fide. _ 
Juno alone, of all that heard the news, 
Nor would condemn the Goddeſs, nor excuſe: 
She heeded not the juſtice of the deed, 
But joy'd to fee the race of Cadmus bleed; Old 
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For till ſhe kept Europa in her mind, 

Ind, for herjfake; deteſted all her Kind. 

preſides, to aggravate her hate, ſhe heard 
How Semele, to Fove's embrace preferr'd, 

Was now grown big with an immortal load, 
had carry'd in her womb a future God, 

Thus terribly incens'd, the Goddeſs broke 

To ſudden fury, and abruptly ſpoke, 


Are my reproaches of ſo ſmall a force? 
is time I then purſue another courſe: 

It is decreed the guilty wretch ſhall die, 

If Im indeed the Miſtreſs of the Sky 

« If rightly ſtyhd among the powers above 
The Wife and Siſter of the thundering Fove, 
(And none can ſure a Siſter's right deny) 
t is decreed the guilty wretch ſhall die. 

* She boaſts an honour I can hardly claim; 
pregnant ſhe riſes to a Mother's name; 


* While proud and vain ſhe triumphs in her ove, 


And ſhows the glorious tokens of his love: 
* But if I'm ſtill the miſtreſs of the skies, 
zy her own lover the fond beauty dies. 
This faid, deſcending in a yellow cloud, 
before the gates of Semele ſhe ſtood, 


Old Beroz's decrepit ſhape ſhe wears, | 
ter wrinkled yiſage, and her hoary hairs; 
45 Ry: 
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Whilſt in ber trembling gait ſne totters on, 

And learns to tattle in the Nurſe's tone. 

The Goddeſs, thus diſguis d in age, beguil' . 
With pleaſing ſtories her falſe Foſter-child; .._ 
Much did ſhe talk of love, and when. ſhe came 
'To mention to the Nymph her lover's name, 
Fetching a ſigh, and holding down her head, 
* *Tis well, fays ſhe, if all be true that's ſaid. 

« But truſt me, child, Im much-inclin'd to fear 
Some counterfeit in this your Jupiter. 
Many an honeſt well. deſigning maid, 
Has been by theſe pretended Gods beray d. 
But if he be indeed the thundering 7ove, 

* Bid him, when next he courts the rites of love, 
* Deſcend triumphant from th' etherial sky, 
In all the pomp of his divinity ; . 

* Encompaſs'd round by thoſe. celeſtial. ws. 
* With which be fills th immortal Funds arms. 


Th' unwary Nymph, enſnar'd with what ſhe faids 
Defir'd of Fove, when next he ſought her bed, 
To grant a certain gift which ſne would chuſe; 
* Fear not, reply d the God, that I'll refuſe 
* Wbate er you ask: May Styx | confirm my voice, 
* Chitſe what you will, and you ſhall have your choice. 
Then, ſays the Nymph, when next you ſeek my Arms, The 
May you deſcend in thoſe celeſtial charms, 


4 Witt 
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« With which your Juno's boſom you enflame, - 
« And fill with tranſport Heaven's immortal dame. 
The God ſurpriz'd would fain have ſtopp'd her voice: 
But he had ſworn, and ſhe had made her choice. 


To keep his promiſe he aſcends, and ſhrowds 
His awful brow in whirlwinds and in clouds; 3 
Whilſt all around, in terrible array, 
Hs thunders rattle, and his light'nings play. 
And yet, the dazling Iuftre to abate, 
He ſet not out in all his pomp and ſtate, 
Cad in the mildeſt lightning of the skies, = 
Ind arm'd with thunder of the ſmalleſt ſize: 
Not thoſe huge bolts, by which the Giants lain 
lay overthrown on the rhlegrean plain. 
Twas of a leſſer mould, and lighter weight; 
They call it Thunder of a Second rate. 
for the rough Cyclops, who by Fove's command 
Temper'd the bolt, and turn d it to his hand, 
Vork'd up leſs flame and fury in its make, 
And quench d it ſooner in the ſtanding lake. | 
Thus dreadfully adorn'd, with horror. bright, 2 


Tt! illuſtrious God, deſcending from his height, 
Came * on her in a ſtorm of light. 


The mortal dame, too feeble to engage 
The light? ings flaſhes, and the thunder's rage, | 


Conſum d 
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| Conſum'd amidſt the glories ſhe deſir'd, 
And ia the terrible embrace expir d. 


—E— — WES > 


But, to preſerve his off-pring from 0 5 
Jove took him ſmoakiog from the blaſted womb; 
And, if on ancient tales we may rely, 

Inclos d th abortive infant in his thigh, 

Heere, when the babe had all his time Re; „ 
Ino firſt took him for her Foſter-child; 

Then the Niſeans, in their dark abode, . 
Nurs d ſecretly with milk the thriving God. p 


_ — —_— 
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"T'was now, while theſe thanſiQions paſt © on earth, 
And Bacchus thus procur'd a ſecond birth, | 
When Jove, diſpos d to lay aſide the weight 
Of publick empire, and the cares of ſfat; 
As to his Queen in nectar bowls be quaff d, 
« In troth, ſays he, and as he ſpoke he laugh'd, 
«« The ſenſe of pleaſure in the male is far LT 
*« More dull and dead, than what you females ſhare, 
uno the truth of what was ſaid deny dz 1 
uefa, therefore muſt the cauſe decide; 
| ; For he the pleaſure of each ſex had ud 


It happen'd once, within a ſhady wood, : {5 = | 
Two twiſted Snakes he i in conjuntion v view d; 
| Wh 
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when with his ſtaff their ſlimy folds he broke 
And loſt his manhood at the fatal ſtroke. { 
But, after ſeven revolving years, he view'd 1 
The ſelf-ſame Serpents in the ſelf· ſame wood; 1 
« And if, ſays he, ſuch virtue in you Iye, 5 


« That he who dares your ſlimy folds untie 

« Muſt change his kind, a ſecond ſtroke Tl try. 
again he ſtruck the Snakes, and ſtood again 
New-ſex'd, and ſtrait recover d into Man. 

lim therefore both the Deities create 

The ſoveraign umpire in their grand debate; 

And he declar'd for Fove: When Juno fir d, 
More than fo trivial an affair requir d, 
Depriv'd him, in her fury, of his ſight, 

And left him groping round in ſudden night. 

But Fove (for ſo it is in Heaven decree d, 

That no one God repeal another's deed;) 
radiates all his foul with inward light, 

and with the __— art relieves the want of —_ 


Ti be 7 ramformation of E CHo. 


Fam'd far and near for knowing r 
From him th' enquiring nations ſought their doom; 
The fair Liriope his anſwers try'd, 
lud firſt th unerriog prophet juſtify'd; | 
This Nymph the God Cupbiſus had abus d, 
With all his winding waters circumfus'd, 


/ 
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And on the Nereid got a lovely boy, 3 r 7 
Whom the ſoft A debe wei m_ 


The tender Funk ſollicitous anti 
Whether her child ſhould reach old age or no, 
Conſults the ſage Tireſias, who replies, 155 


« If e er he knows himſelf, be ſurely dies. 


r 


Long liv'd the dubious mother in ſuſpence, 


Till time unriddled all the propher's . 
Narciſſus now his 1 wid 3 
Juſt turn d of boy, and on the verge of man; 
Many a friend the blooming youth careſs d, 
Many a love - ſick maid her flame conſeſſ dd: 
Such was his pride, in vain the friend rer 
The love- ck maid in vain her flame confelsd. 


Once, in the 3 as he mark * chace, 
The babbling Echo had deſery d his face; 


She, who in others words her ſilence breaks, 


Nor ſpeaks her ſelf but when another ſpeaks, - 
Echo was then a maid, of ſpeech bereft, | 
Of wonted ſpeech; for tho her voice was Fills g 
Juno a curſe did on her tongue impoſe, 
To ſport with every ſentence in the cloſe. 8 
Full often, when the Goddeſs might have een. "oY 
Fove and br IE fault, . 1 


* 
0 xo ev TY „ * 
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This Nymph with ſubtle ſtories would delay 
Her coming, till the lovers ſlipp'd away. 
the Goddeſs found out the deceit in time, 
ind then ſhe cry'd, . That tongue, for this thy crime, 
« Which could ſo many ſubtle tales produce, 
shall be hereafter but of little uſe. 

ence tis ſhe prattles in a fainter tone, 

ich mimick, ſounds, and accents: not her own: - 


This love-fick Virgin, l to find 
be Boy alone, ſtill follow d him behind; 
When glowing warmly at her near approach, 
; ſulphur blazes at the taper's touch, 
be long d her hidden paſſion to reveal, 

ud tell her pains, but had not Words to tell: 


o catch his voice; and to Return the ſound. 


The Nymph, when nothing could Nareiſſiis move; 
ul daſh'd with bluſhes for her lighted _ 
id in the ſhady: covert of the woods, 

ſolitary caves and dark abodes; 

ſtere pining wander d the rejected fair, 

ll harraſs'd out, and worn away with care, 
e founding skeleton, of blood bereft, 

des her bones and voice had nothing left. 

r bones are petrify'd; her voice is found { - 
Naults, where ſtill it Doubles every found, 


Ti 
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r can't Begin, but waits for the rebound, 8 
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i Te Story of. Nancrsus. 6 


Thus did the 8 in vain de hy Bow. 
He ſtill was lovely, but he till was coy; 
When one fair Virgin of the {lighted train 
Thus pray d the Gods, provok d by his diGain, | 
* Oh may he love like me, and love like me in vain! 
Rhannuſia pity d the neglected fair, 

And with juſt n nnn ber = 25 


. 
Nor ſtain'd with falling leaves nor riſing mud; 
Untroubled by the breath of winds it reſts, 
Unſully'd by the touch of men or beaſts; _ 
High bowers of ſhady trees above it grow, 

And riſing graſs and chearful greens below. 
Pleas d with the form and coolneſs of the place, 


And over-heated by the morning chace, $ti 
Narciſſus on the graſſie verdure lyes: ö _ 
But whilſt within the chryſtal fount he tries Stll y 
To quench his heat, he feels new) heats ariſe. At ler 
For as his own bright image he ſurvey d. To ve 
He fell in love with the fantaſtick ſhade; 10 
And oer the fair reſemblance kung unmov d. WM ”* 
Nor knew, fond youth! it was himſelf he lor d. MW el 
_ The well turn d neck and ſhoulders he deſcries, *A) 


| The ſpacious ferchead, and the ſparkling eyes; 
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The hands that Bacehus might not ſcorn to ſhow, 
And hair that round Apollo's head might flow. 
With all the purple youthfulneſs of face, 

That gently blu Fes in the wat'ry glaſs. 

py his own flames conſum'd the lover lyes, 

and gives himſelf the wound by which he dies. 
To the cold water oft he joins his lips, _ 

Of: catching at the beauteous ſhade he dips 

His arms, as often from himſelf he flips. 

Nor knows he who it is his arms purſue 

Vith eager claſps, but loves he knows not who. 
What could, fond youth, this helpleſs paſſion move? 
What kindle in thee this unpity'd love? 

Thy own warm bluſh within the water glows, 
Vith thee the colour'd ſhadow comes and — | 
Its empty being on thy ſelf relies; 

Step thou aſide, and the frail RO dies. 


Still o'er 1 nm! n's wat'ry a be good. 
Mindleſs of ſleep, and negligent of food; 
Still view'd his face, and languiſh'd.as he view d. 
At length he rais'd his head, and thus began 
To vent his griefs, and tell the woods his pain: 
* You trees, ſays he, and thou ſurrounding grove, . 
Who oft have been the kindly ſcenes of love, 
ell me, if &er within your ſhades did lye 
A youth ſo tortur'd,. ſo perplex'd as 1? 


- 
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_ ® ] who before me ſee the charming fair, 
„ Whilſt there he ſtands, and yet he ſtands not there: 
In ſuch a maze of love my thoughts are loſt; 
And yet no bulwark'd town, nor diſtant coaſt, 
« Preſerves the beauteous youth from being ſeen, 
No mountains riſe, nor oceans flow between. 
« A ſhallow water hinders my embrace; 
And yet the lovely mimick wears a face 
| * That kindly ſmiles, and when I bend to join 

« My lips to his, he fondly bends to mine. 
« Hear, gentle youth, and 'pity-my complaint, 
Come from thy well, thou fair inhabitant. 
My charms an eaſy conqueſt have obtain d 

*. Oer other hearts, by thee alone diſdain d. 
«. But. why ſhould I deſpair? I'm ſure be burns 
* With equal flames, and languiſhes by turns. 
« When-c'er I ſtoop he offers at a kiſs, 
* And. when my arms I ſtretch, he ſtretches his, 
«. His eye With pleaſure-on my face he keeps, 
. He ſmiles my ſmiles, and when I weep he weeps. 
„ Wben- Ser I ſpeak; his moving lips appear 
« To utter nee which I cannot hear. 


* Ab IP me! den lets 
&« To find out all the long · perplex d deceit; 
« Tt-is my ſelf I love, my ſelf I ſee; 
4 The gay deluſion is a part of me. 
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4 I kindle up the fires by which I burn, 

« And my own. beauties from the well return. 

«. Whom ſhould. I court? how utter my complaint? 
Enjoyment but produces my reſtraint. - 
And too much plenty makes me die for want. 

How gladly would I. from my ſelf remove! 

And at a diſtance. ſet the thing I love. | 

My breaſt is warm'd with ſuch unufual fire, 

«1 wiſh him abſent whom I moſt deſire. 
„And now [ faint with grief; my fate draws nigh. 
en all the pride of blooming youth I die. 

Death will the ſorrows of my heart relieve. 

O might the viſionary youth ſurvive, - 

I ſhould with joy my lateſt breath reſign! _ 

« But oh J. I. ſee his fate involy'd in mine. 


This ſaid, the weeping youth again: return d 
Td the clear fountain, where. again he burn'd; 
His tears deface d. the ſurface of the well, 
Vith circle after circle, as they fell: 
And now the lovely face but half appears, 
0-run with wrinkles, and deform'd with tears. 
© Ah whither, cries Narciſſus, doſt thou fly 
Let me ſtill feed the flame by which I die; 
Let me ſtill ſee, tho* I'm no further bleſt. 
Then rends his garment off, and beats his breaſt : 
fis naked boſom. redden'd with the blow, 
ln ſuch a bluſh as purple cluſters ſhow, 


j 
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Ere yet the Sun's autumnal heats reſine 
Their ſprightly juice, and mellow it to wine. 
The glowing beauties of his breaſt he ſpies, | 


And with a new redoubled paſſion dies. 


As Wax diſſolves, as Ice begins to run, 1 
And trickle into drops before the Sun, 
So melts the youth, and languiſhes away : 


His beauty withers, and his limbs decay, 
And none of thoſe attractive charms dee 


To which the — Echo d i in vain, 


1 
70 11 


She a him in his e a 


Wbom, ſpight of all her wrongs, ſhe ere to * | 


She anſwer'd ſadly to the lover's moan, 


 Sigh'd back his fighs, and groan'd- to every groan: 


« Ah youth! belov'd in vain, Narciſſus cries; 
« Ah youth | beloy'd in vain, the Nymph replies. 


_ « Fatewel, ſays he: the parting ſound ſcarce fell 


From his faint lips, but ſhe reply'd, „ Farewel, 
Then on th unwholſome earth he gaſping yes, 
Till death ſhuts up thoſe ſelf admiring eyes. 


To the cold ſhades his flirting ghoſt retires, 
And i in the nn waves it ond Su- 1261 „ 


From him the Wind, — hs 70 e 


Whom the ſad Echo anſwers in her turn: 


And now the Siſter- Nymphs prepare his urn; 


When, 


Whe 
A ri 
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When, looking for his corps; they only found 
A riſing. * with Yellow Bloſſoms . 


* 


The Story of P Pratueys. 


This ſad event cave blind Tireſins fame, 
Through Greece nd} in a n name. 


Th' e oe * * q urſt FO 

The cheated people, and their eyeleſs guide. 
To whom the Prophet in his fury ſaid, 
taking the hoary honours of his head; 

were well, preſumptuous man, twere well for thee 
« If thou wert eyeleſs too, and blind, like me: 
* For the time comes, nay, tis already here, 
When the young God's ſokmnities appear: 
* Which if thou doſt not with juſt rites adorn, 
Thy impious carcaſs, into pieces torn, . 
Shall ſtrewy the woods, and hang on every thorn. . , 
Then, then, remember what I now foretel, 
And oven the blind Tireſias ſaw too well. 
til Pentheus ſcorns him, and derides his skill; 
ut Time did all the Prophet's threats fulfil. 
ot now thro? proſtrate. Greece young Bacchus rode, 
Nt howling matrons celebrate the God. 
unks and ſexes to his Orgies ran. 
0 mingle in the pomps, and fill the train. 

S 1 ; _ x4 ww. 


« * : 4 : 7 {! 4 ? * 
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2 — ſeveral Osho. 
When Peutheus thus his wicked rage exprefG6'd; 
What madneſs, Thebans, has per Sols pollZl/ty 
.« Can hollow timbrels, can a drunken ſhout, 
i And the lewd clamours of a beaftly rout, 
.c Thus quell your courage? can the weak alarm 
Of women's-yells thoſe Rubborn- ſouls 'difarm, 
* Whom nor the ſrrord nor trumpet &er could fright, 
Nor the loud din and horror of a fight? 
And you; our Sires, who left your old abodes, 
And fix d in foreign earth your -country Gods; 
* Will you without a ſtroak your city yield, 
And poorly quit an undiſputed field? 
7 -But7you;-whoſe youth and vigour ſhould inſpire | 
« Heroick warmth, and kindle martial fire, 
« Whom buraiſh'd. arms and ereſted kelmets'grace, | 
« Not flowery garlands and a painted face; 
Remember him to whom you ſtand allyd: 

The Serpent for his well of waters dy d. 
He. fought the ſtrong; do ee eee 
And gain a conqueſt o'er a feeble fon. | 

* If Thebes muſt fall, oh might the fates afford 

A nobler doom from famine, fire, or ſword:! 
Then might the Thebans periſh with renown : 
But now a beardleſs victor ſacks the town ; 

« Whom nor the praneing ſteed, nor pond'rous ſhield, 
* Nor the hack d helmet, nor the duſty field, 

« But the ſoft joys of luxury and caſe, 


The purple veſts, and flowery garlands pleaſe. | 
hor Wo | « Sta 
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« Stand then aſide; I'll make the counterfeit 
« Renaunce his God-head, and confeſs the cheat. 
Acriſi us from the Grecian walls repell'd 
This boaſted power; why then ſhould Pentheus yield ? 
WI Go quickly, drag thi audacious boy to: me; 
Fl try the force of his divinity. 
Thus did th' audacious wretch thoſe. rites profane.; 
is friends diſſuade th' audacious wretch in vain ; 
1 vain his Grandfire urg d him to give o'er | 
tis impious threats; the wretch but raves the more. 


$0 have I ſeen a river gently glide, 

114 ſmooth courſe, and inoffenſive tidez 

kt if with dams its current we reſtrain, 
tears down all, and foams. along the plain, 


But now his Grown came beſmear'd with blood, 
at by their haughty Prince to ſeize the God; 

God they found not in the frantick throng, 

t dragp'd a zealous votary along. 


The Mariners transform'd to Dolphins 


fim Penthheus view'd with fury i in his look, 
lfearce with-held his hands, while thus he ſpoke: | 


ſie flave.! whom ſpeedy vengeance ſhall purſue, 
ad terrify thy baſe ſeditious crew-: 


« Thy 


* 
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« And, why thou join'ſt in theſe mad Orgies, tell, 


The captive views him with undaunted eyes, 
And, arm'd with inward innocence, replies, 


* From high Meonia's rocky ſhores I came, 

« Of poor deſcent, Acætes is my name: 

« My Sire was meanly born; no oxen plow'd 
« His fruitful fields, nor in his paſtures low'd. 
His whole eſtate within the Waters lay; 
With lines and hooks he caught the finny prey. 
« His art was all his livelihood ; which he 

« Thus with his dying lips bequeath'd to me: 


« In ſtreams, my boy, and rivers take thy chance; 


« There ſwims, faid he, thy whole inheritance. 


Long did I live on this poor legacy; 
Till tir d. with rocks, and my own native sky, 
To arts of navigation I inclin'd; 
« Obſery'd the turns and changes of the wind: 
cc 'd the fit havens, and began to note 
« The ſtormy Hyades, the rainy Goat, . 
The bright Taygete, and the ſhining Bears, 

« With all the ſailor's catalogue of ſtaas. 


« Once, as by chance for Delos I deſigu d, | 
« My veſſel, driv'a by a ſtrong guſt of wind, 
„ - OE 


* - 


— 


\ ' 
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« Moor'd in a Chian creek; aſhore I went, 
« And all the following night in Chios ſpent, 
« When morning roſe, I ſent my mates to bring 
« Supplies of water from a neighb'ring ſpring, 
« Whilſt I the motion of the winds explor d; 
« Then ſummon'd in my crew, and went aboard. 
' Opheltes heard my ſummons, and with joy 
« Brought to the ſhoar a ſoft and lovely Boy, 
With more than female ſweetneſs in his look, 
| whom ſtraggling in the neighb'ring fields he took. 
With fumes of wine the little captive glos, | 
And nods with ſleep, and ſtaggers as he goes, 


« I view'd him nicely, and began to trace _ 
Each Heavenly feature, each Immortal grace, 
And ſaw Divinity in all his face. 

| know not who, faid I, this God ſhould be; 
but that he is a God I plainly fee: 

And thou, who- e er thou art, excuſe the foree 
Theſe men have us'd; and oh befriend our courſe! 


Pray not for us, the nimble Di#ys cry'd;s ; 5 


Days, that could the Main- top-maſt beſtride, 

ind down the ropes with active vigour ſlide. 

To the ſame purpoſe old Epopeus ſpoke, Ss. 7 | ? 
Who over-look'd the oars, and time'd the ſtroke ; | | 
The fame the Pilot, and the fame the reſt; 
zuch impious avarice their ſouls poſſeſt. 


ns... an — — — 3 — 


vor. I. M « Nay; 
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« Nay, Heaven forbid that I ſhould bear away 
within my. veſſel ſo divine a prey, 

* Said I; and ſtood to hinder their intent: 

«© When Lycabas, a wretch for murder ſent 
« From Tuſcany, to ſuffer baniſhment, _ 
With his clench'd fiſt had ſtruck me oyer-board, 
Had not my hands nne! cord. 


His baſe confederates the fact approve ; 

* When Bacchus (for *twas he) begun to move, 

« Wak'd by the noiſe and clamours which they ras; 
« And ſhook his drowſie limbs, and round him gazd: 
© What means this noiſe > he cries; am l betray'd ? 
* Ah! whither, whither muſt I be convey'd ? 
Fear not, ſaid Proreus, child, but tell us where 
Lou wiſh to land, and truſt our friendly care, 
To Naxos then direct your courſe, faid he; 
Naxos a hoſpitable port ſhall be 

© Tocach of you, a joyful home to me. 
« By every God, that rules the ſea or sky, 

The perjur'd villains promiſe to comply, 

« And bid me haſten to unmoor the ſhip. 

% With eager joy I launch into the deep; J 
« And, heed'eſs of the fraud, for Naxos ſtand : 
. They whiſper oft, and beckon with the hand, | 
And give me ſigns, all anxious for their prey, 
E To tack * and ſteer mother way. 


Tb 
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ben let ſome other to my poſt ſucceed, 1 * 
' aid I, I'm guiltleſs of ſo foul a deed. | 
What, ſays Erhalion, muſt the ſhip's whole crew | 
« Follow your humour, and depend on you? 
« And ſtrait himſelf he ſeated at the prore, 
And tack'd about, and ſought . ſhore, 
« The 6 BOY now found bimGelf N 
And from the deck the riſing waves ſuryey d. 
And ſeem'd to weep, and as he wept he ſaids 
« And do you thus my eaſy faith beguile ? 
© Thus do you bear me to my native ifle?. 
will ſuch. a multitude of men employ _ 
* Their ſtrength. _ A weak dcfenceleſs boy? 


« In vain did I the God-like youth deplore, 
© The more I begg'd, they thwarted me the more. 
© And now by all the Gods in Heaven that hear 
This ſolemn oath, by Bacchus? felf, I ſwear, ; 
* The mighty miracle that did enſue, © _ 
Although it ſeems beyond belief, is true, 
« The veſſel, ix'd and rooted in the flood, 
* Unmov'd by all the beating billows ſtood. 
In vain the Mariners would plow the main 
With fails unfyr'd, and ſtrike their oars in vain; - 
Around their oars 4. twining Ivy cleaves, 
; And climbs te maſt, * hides the cords in . 3 
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_ «Ta glaring forms; the grapy cluſters Ipread 


5 « My mates, ſurpriz'd with madneſs or with fear, 


« The fails are cover'd with a chearful green, 


h « 1 

And Berries in the fruitful canvaſe ſeen, | « $ 
« Amidff'the waves a ſudden forreſt rears * 
« Its verdant head, and a new ' ſriog appears, « 
« A 

16 „ en a 

2 A herd of ſpotted Panthers round him lyes | 00 


On his fair brows, and dangle on his bead. 
And whilſt he frowns, and bratidiſhes his ſpear, 


« Leap'd over-board; firſt perjur'd Madon found 

« Rough Scales and Fins his ſtiff ning ſides ſurround; 
„ Ah whit, cries one, has thus transform d thy look? me; 
« Strait his own mouth grew Wider as he ſpoke; "e" 


And now himſelf he views with like ſurprize. And f 
Still at his oar th* induſtrious Libys plies; 
- « But, as he plies, - each buſy arm ſhrinks in, 


« And by degrees is faſhion'd to a Fin. Lf 

* Another, as he catches at a cord,. | 

« Miſſes his arms, and. tumbling over-board, 
With his broad Fins and Forky Tail he laves 
« The riſing ſurge, and flounces in the waves. But we 
« Thus all my crew transform'd around the ſhip, 
Or dive below, or on the ſurface leap, 
„ Ard ſpout the waves, and wanton in the deep. Nan 
Full nineteen Sailors did the ſhip convey, | Te 


* A ſhole of nincteen Dolphins round her play. Ind ra 
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only in my proper ſhape appear, 
« Speechleſs with wonder, and half dead with fear, 
« 'Till Bacchus kindly bid me fear no more. 
With him I landed on the Chian ſhore, 8 
„And him ſhall ever gratefully adore. 


« This wks ſlave, ſays Pentheus, would prevail, 
Oer our juſt fury by a far-fetch'd tale: 
Go, let him feel the whips, the ſwords, the fire, 
And in the tortures of the rack expire. 
Th' officious ſervants hurry him away, 
And the poor captive in a dungeon lay. 
But, whilſt the whips and tortures are prepar'd, 
The gates fly open, of themſelves unbarr'd ; ; 
A liberty th* unfetter'd Captive ſtands, 
and flings the bend ſuackles y_ bis hands. 


The B b E v « 


But Pentheus, grown more furious than before, 
Reſoly'd to ſend: his meſſengers no more, 
hut went himſelf to the diſtrated throng, | 
Nhere high Citharon echo'd with their ſong. 
ind as the fiery War-horſe paws the ground, 
dd ſnorts and trembles at the trumpet's ſound ; 
Iranſported thus he heard the frantick rout, 
Ind rav'd and madden'd at the diſtant ſnout. 
M 3 


Level and wide, and skirted round with wood; 
Here the raſh Penthens, with unhallow'd eyes, 


His mother ſternly view'd him where he -ſtood, 


* Help, heip | my àunt 457232, he cry'd ; 


Deaf to his cries, the frantick matron crops 


And the raw bleeding ffumps preſents to view: 
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A ſpacious circuit on the hill there ſtood, 


The howling dames and myſtick Orgies ſpies. 


And kindled into madnels as ſhe view'd ; 


+ Her leafy Jay'lin at her ſon ſhe caſt, 


And cries, * The Boar that lays our country waſte! 
« The Boar, my Siſters !' aim the fatal dart, 
« And ſtrike the brindled monſter pry * 


Pentheus aſtoniſh'd heard as id 8 


And ſees the yelling matrons gath'ring round; 


He ſees, and weeps at his approaching fate. 
And begs for mercy, and repents too late. 


„Remember how your own A207 dy d. 


One ſtretch'd- ont arm, the other Ino lops. 
In vain does Pentheus to his mother ſue, 


His mother howl'd ; and, hcedleſs of his prayer, / 
Her trembling hand ſhe twiſted in his hair, _ 0 
« And this, the cry d, ſhall be Agav?'s ſhare. 

When from the neck his ſtruggling head the tore, 

And in her hands the ghaſtly viſage bore, 

With pleaſure all the hideous trunk furvey; 

Then pull'd and tore the mangled limbs away, 


As ftarting in the pangs of death it lay. 


—— — 


— 
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Fon as the wood its leafy honours caſts, 
down off and ſcatter'd by autumnal blaſts, 
with ſuch a ſudden death lay Pentheus ſlain, 
And in a thouſand pieces ſtrow'd the plain. 


By ſo diſtinguiſhing a judgment aw'd, 
The Ihebaus tremble, and eonfeſs the God. 


— r__— on at 
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The Story of SALMACIS and 
HER RMAP HRO D IT . 


From the Fourth Book of Oviv's 
n 


He W Salmacis, wich weak enfectling ſtreams 

| Softens the body, and unnerves the limbs, 
"24a what the ſecret cauſe, ſhall here be ſhown ; 

On Dogs but th' effect i is known. 


| The Naiad, nurſt an infant 388 
That Cytherea once to Hermes bore: 
From both th' illuſtrious authors of his race 
The child was nam'd; nor was it hard to trace 5 
Both the bright Parents through the Infant's face. 
When fifteen years, in 1da's cool retreat, 
The Boy had told, he left his native ſeat, 
And ſought freſh fountains i in a foreign ſoil: 
The 1212 leſſen d the attending toil. 
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With eager Reps the Lycian fields he croſt, 
and fields that border on the Lycian coaſt; 
A river here he view'd ſo lovely bright, 
It new d the bottom in a fairer light, 
Nor kept a ſand coneeald from human ſight 
The ſtream produc'd nor ſlimy ooze, nor weeds, 
Nor miry ruſhes, nor the ſpiky reeds; 
But dealt enriching moiſture all around, © 
The fruitful banks with chearful verdure crown'd, 
and kept the ſpring eternal on the ground. 
A Nymph preſides, nor practis d in the chace, 
Nor skilful at the bow, nor at the race: 
Of all the blue-ey'd daughters of the main, 
The only ſtranger to Diana's train :  _ 
her Siſters often, as tis ſaid, wou'd cry, 
tie Salmacis, what always idle! fie, 
* Or take thy Quiver; or thy Arrows ſeize, 
And mix the toils of hunting with thy caſe. - 
Nor Quiver ſhe nor Arrows e er wou'd ſeize, 
Nor mix the toils of hunting with her caſe. 
But oft would bathe her in the chryſtal tide, 
Oft with a comb her dewyy locks divide; 
Now in the limpid ſtreams ſhe view'd her face, 
And dreſt her image in the floating glaſs: _ 
bn beds of leayes ſhe now. repos'd her limbs, 


And then by chance was gathering, as ſhe ſtood _ 
To view the Boy, and long'd for what ſhe view d. 
* . 
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| 


Now gather d flowers that grew about her ſtreams;, 1 


5 


Fain 


. 


2 30 | . Porms on feveral Occaſions. | 


Fain wou'd ſhe meet the youth with haſty feet, B 

She fain wou'd meet him, but refus'd to meet 
Before her looks were ſet with niceſt cure, T 
And well deſerv'd to be reputed” fair. A 
Bright youth, ſhe cries, whom all thy features prove Pl 
A God, and, if a God, the God of love; Ar 
« But if a Mortal, bleſt thy Nurſe's breaft, - TI 
1 Bleſt are thy Parents, and thy Siſters bleſt: Hi 
But ch how bleſt! how more tun — thy Bride, Hi 
. Ally'd in blifs, if any yet allydd. | An 
* If fo, let mine the Stoln enjoyments be; Hi 
« If not, bebold a e be Bride it in me . =” 


| The Boy knew noughivnt love, and toucht with 


He ftrove, and bluſht, but-Rill the bluſh became: _ 
In riſing bluſhes ſtill freſh beauties roſe; | 
The ſunny fide of Fruit ſuch blaſhes ſhows, 
- And ſuch the Moon, when WRC white Far 
Turns in eclipſes to a ruddy light. | mn 
The Nymph ſtill begs, if not a nobler uud, N wo 
A cold ſalute at leaft, a Siſter's ki ß ß As ] 
And now prepares to take the lovely Boy Rec 
Between her arms. He, innocently coy, 4. 
Replies, « Or leave me to my {elf alone, And 
« You rude uncivil Nymph, or Til be gone: And 
pair ſtranger then, ſays ſhe,” it ſhall be ſo; . 


And, for s fer d his threes, Rs go; | 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſſons. 
But hid within a covert's neighbouring green, 
She kept him till in ſight, her ſelf unſeen. 

The Boy now fancies all the danger o'er, 

And innocently ſports about the ſhore, 

Playful and wanton to the ſtream he trips, 

And dips his foot, and ſhivers, as he dips, 

The coolneſs pleas'd him, and with m_ haſte G 
His airy garments on the banks he caſt; 

his godlike features, and his heavenly hue, 

And all his beauties were expos d to view. 

His naked limbs the Nymph with rapture ſpies, 
While hotter paſſions in her boſom riſe, 

Fluſh in her cheeks, and ſparkle in her eyes. 

She longs, ſhe burns to claſp him in her arms, 
And looks, and ſighs, and kindles at his charms. 


\ 


Now all undreſt upon the banks he ſtood, 
And clapt his ſides, and leapt into the flood: 
His lovely limbs the filver waves divide, | 
His limbs appear more lovely through the tide; - 
As Lilies ſhut within a chryſtal caſe, 
Receive a gloſſy luſtre from the glaſs. 
He's mine, he's all my own, the Naiad cries, 
And flings off all, and after him ſhe flies. 
And now ſhe faſtens on him as he ſwims, 
And holds him cloſe, and wraps about his * 
The more the Boy reſiſted, and was oy, 
The more ſhe clipt, and kiſt the ſtrugling Boy, 


50. 


—_ "wits har logs, and wn queer wigs. | 


F 232 Pans, on ſeveral Occafions. 
So when the wrigling Snake is ſuateht on high 
In Eagle's claws, and hiſſes in the Sky, 

Around the foe his twirling tail he flings, 


The reſtleſs * Rill obſtinately from. 
To free himſelf, and ſtill refus'd her love. 10 
Amidſt his limbs ſhe kept her limbs intwin'd, 
* And why, coy youth, ſhe cries, why thus unkind! 4 
* Oh may the Gods thus keep us ever Join'd! 
* Oh may we never, never Part again! 
So pray'd the Nymph, nor did ſhe pray in vain: 
For now ſhe finds him, as bis limbs _ 
Grow nearer ſtill, . and, nearer. to her breaſt ; 
Till, piercing each. the other's fleſh, they tun 
Together, and incorporate in One: | 
Laſt in one face are both their faces join d. 
As when the ſtock and grafted twig combin d 7 
Shoot up the ſame, aad wear a common rind: 
ror e 4. aghl ns 2 
A fingle body with a Ou We 

The Boy, thus loſt in "Woman « now furvey'd | 
The river's guilty ſtream, and thus he pray'd. 
(tie pray'd, but wonder'd at his fofter tone, | 'Þ 
Surpriz'd to hear a voice but half his own) | 
You Parent- Gods, whoſe heavenly names 11 27 


Hear yon pores and grant my prayer; 1 8401 


"_ 


Poems on feveral Occaſions. 


Oh grant, that whomſoc'er theſe ſtreams contain, 
If Man he enter d, he may riſe again = 
Supple, unſinew'd, and but Half a Man! 


The heavenly Parents anſwer'd, from on high, 
Their two- ſhap'd ſon, the double votary ; 
Then gave a ſecret virtue to the flood, 
And ting'd its ſource to make his wiſhes good. 


Some of the foregoing STORIES in 
OVID's Metamorphoſes. | : 


On the Story of Py axron, page 148. 


HE Aol iS ts Wha pier air of p 
1 majeſty and grandeur than any other in all Ovid. It : 
is indeed the moſt important ſubje@t he treats of, except af 
the Deluge; and I cannot but believe that this is the Con- 
| flogration he bil e ts the firſt Book; | 


Eſſe quoque in Faris 33 re tempu⸗ 
Quo mare, quo tellus,” Gorreptaque Regia cœli | 


Ardeat et mand; moles operoſa laboret. — 
(tho' the wag apply thoſe verſes to the 6 burning 

$a the world) for it fully anſwers that deſcription, il 

7 4 ener crcumſpic umg., 2 


Fumat uterque Ne. 
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| Fumat uterque polus —.— comes up to Correptaque Regia 
reli Beſides it is Ovid's cuſtom to prepare the reader 
for a following ſtory, by giving ſome intimations of it in 
a foregoing one, which was more particularly neceſſary 
to be done before he led us into ſo ſtrange a ſtory as this 
he is now upon. 5 


p. 148. 1. 7: For in the portal, &c.] We have here the 
picture of the univerſe drawn in R 


— Balenarumque prementem 
ZEgeona ſuis immunia terga lacertis. 


Zzeon makes a diverting figure in it. 


Faties non omnibus Una bs. BEM 

| Nec Diverſa tamen: qualem decet eſſe ſororu7m. 

The thought is very pretty, of giving Dori, and her 
of daughters ſuch a difference in their looks as is natural to 
u ffcrent perſons, and yet ſuch a likeneſs as ſhow'd their 
affinity. | 
cept 8 | 
ol. 


Terra viros, urbeſque gerit, ſylvaſqu e, feraſque,. FT 
Flyminaque, er Nymphas, et catera numing Ruris. 


The leſs important figures are well huddled together in the 
promiſcuous deſcription at the end, which very well re- 


preſents what the Painters call a Grouppe. 


| — circum caput amne micantes 
Depoſuit radios ; propinſque accedere juſſit. — 


| 7.96, 1; 4 nd the Mach, 5. Te iv 
bok on Hm at a diftance,and not able approach him til he 
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bad lain afde the circle. We 1 a glo 8 
bout his bead. And indeed we may every wbere ob 
' Ovid, that he never fails of a due Loftineſs in his 
Ideas, tho he wants it in his Words. And this I think 
- infinitely better than to have ſublime expreſſions: and mean 
thoughts, which is generally the true character of Claudian 
and Statius. But this is not conſider d by them who run 
down Ovid in the groſs, for a low middle way of * 
What can be more ſimple and unadorn'd, than bis de- 
| ſcription of Euceladus in the ſixth book? © 


| Kititur ille quidem, pugnatque reſurgere ſape, 
Dextra fed Auſonio manus eft ſubjecta Peloro, 
Leva Pachyne tibi, Lilibeo crura pr emmmbur, * 
Degravat tna caput, ſub 4 reſupinus arenas 


Ejjectat, n er vomit ore Dee 


But the image we have 131 is truly great and FOR pre 
of a Giant, vomiting out a tempeſt, of fire, and heaving BY to 
up all Sicily, with the body of an Ifland upon bis Breaſt, WI rea 
and a valt Promantory on either Arm. 1 och 


There n fore boaks that have had HY Commen· MW me; 
tators on them than Ovid's Metamorpheſes. Thoſe of the or. 
graver ſort aye been wholly taken up in the 2yrbologirss I bx. 

and think they have appeared very judicious, if they I cory 
have ſhewn us out of an old author that Ovid is miſtaken 
in a Pedigree, or has turned ſuch a perſon into a Wolf MW >» 
that ought to have been made a Tiger. Others have i i ve 

employed themſelves on what never entered into the WM tim; 
Poet's thoughts, in raging a dull moral to every ſtory, M di 
and making the perſons of his Poems to! be only nick - lar | 
names for ſuch virtues or = particularly the pious them 
Commentator, Alexander 1 dived. deeper into 
e deljgn than 55 hs reſt; for he Alcon 


hip the greateſt myſteries of the ee 


Pc 
E. 


* 
Ker 
Rx + % 
* 


the World, the Fleſh, and the Devil. But if theſe 
writers have gone too deep, others have been wholly em- 


out a School-boy in the conſtruing part; or if they go 
out of their way, it is only to mark out the Gnome of 
the Author, as they call them, which are generally the 
heavieſt pieces of a Poet, diſtinguiſhed from the reſt by 
lalian characters. The beſt of Ovid's Expoſitors is he 
that wrote for the Dauphin's uſe, who has very well ſhewn 
the meaning of the author, but ſeldom reflects on his 


pointing out the fineneſs of a deſcription, only tells you 
in what part of the world the place is ſituated, I ſhall 


ind endeavour to ſhew him impartially, without the uſual 
ne, prejudice of a Tranſlator; which I am the more willing 
to do, becauſe 1 believe ſuch a comment would give the 


ng 
ſt, Wl reader a truer taſte of poetry than a comment on any 


other Poet would do; for in reflecting on the ancient 
Poets, men think they may venture to, praiſe all they 
en» meet with in ſome, and ſcarce any thing in others; but 


the Wl Ovid is confeſt to have. a mixture of both kinds, to 


pies, i have ſomething of the beſt and wonſt - poets, and b 
bey conſequence to be the faireſt ſubject for ciiciſm. . 


Vol . 153; Cn, My ſon, ſays he, &c.] Phobus's ſpeech 
nave BY is very nobly uſher d in, with the Terque quaterque Concu- 


the N tens Hluſtre caput — and well repreſents the danger and 


lfficulty of the undertaking; but that which is its pecu- 
lar beauty, and makes it truly Ovid's, is the repreſenting 
hem juſt as a father wou'd to his young ſon ; 


over Pr amm adverſs gradieris cornua Tauri, 
1, 008 Hemonio/que arcus, violentique ora Leonic, 
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fads almoſt in every page ſome typical repreſentations ot 


ployed in the ſurface, moſt of them ſerving only to help 


beauties or imperfections; for in moſt places he rather 
acts the Geographer than the Critick, and inſtead of 


therefore only conſider Ovid under the character of a Poet, 


Sevaque 
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Sa vaque circuitu curvantem brachia longo bg 


| 
Scorpion, atque aliter curvantem brachia Caucrum. 
for one while he ſeares him with bugbears in the way, II 
+. | hs : | E ; 1 
fi quoque rector Ohympi. 
© Qui fera tercibili jaculetur folmina Dextri a 
Non agat hos currus ; et quid Jove majus habetur? 
© Deprecor hoc unum quod vero nomine Poa, - 
Non honor eft. Poznam, Phaeton, pro munere poſcis. 
VVV | te 
and in other places perfectly tattles like a Father, which 
by the way makes the length of the ſpeech very natural, i 
and concludes: with all the fondneſs and concern of 2 n 
tender Parent, 95 — 7 ing 
| J am 
— Patrio Pater eſſe metu probor. aſpice vultus kin 
Bere meos: utinamque oculos in pectore poſſes ul 
Inferere, & Pacrias intus deprenders curas ! &c. i j 
3 1 CC 1 
P. 153. L 9. 4 golden axle, dec]. Ovid has more um- in 
and repetitions in h Wbrds than any of the Latin Poets N 
which are always wonderfully eaſie and natural in him. un, 
The repetition of Aureus, and the tranſition to Argenteui 
in the deſcription of the Chariot, give theſe verſes a great yi. 
ſweetneſs and majeſty. | | 
 Anrens Axis erat, temo Anreus, Aurea ſumma inpo 
Curvatura Rote; radiorum Argenteus ordo. © than 
WS a FV . lich 
P. 154. 1. 7. Drive them not on directly, &c.] Svea n 
have endeavoured to vindicate Ovid againſt the old ob 
jection, that he miſtakes the annual for the diurnal mo 1;; 


tion of the Sun. The Dauphin's notes tell us that 0h. 


knew very well the Sun did not paſs _—_—— 


* 239 
agns he names in one day, but that he makes Phobus 
mention them only to frighten Phaeton from the under- 
taking. But though this may anſwer for what Phoebus 
ys in his firſt ſpeech, it cannot for what is faid in this, 
where he is actually giving directions for his Journey: and 
plainty 2X 2 | | 


Sectus in obliquum eft lato Curuamine limes. 
Zonarumque trium contentus fine polumque / 
Effugit auſtralem, junttamque Aquilonibus Arcton. 


teſcribes the motion through all the Zodiac. 


ral, WW p. 154.1. 23. And not my Chariot, &c.] Ovid's verſe 
f 2 i is Confiliis non Curribus utere noſfris. This way of join» 
* Wig two ſuch different Ideas as Chariot and Counſel] to the 

ame verb is mightily uſed by Ovid, but is a very low 

kind of wit, and has always in it a mixture of Pun, be- 
cuſe the verb muſt be taken in a different ſenſe when it 
b joined with one of the things, from whit it has in 
wnjuntion with the other. Thus in the end of this 
ory he tells you that Jupiter flung a thunderbolt at 
Practon Pariterque, animaque, rotiſque expulit Auri- 
um, where he makes a forced piece of Latin (Anima 
expulit aurigam) that he may couple the Soul and the 
Wheels to the ſame verb. 6 


p. 155. I. 21. The youth was in a maze, &c.) It is 
impoſſible for a man to be drawn in a greater confuſion 
tan Phaeton is; but the Antitheſis of light and darkneſs 
Little flattens the deſcription, Suntque Orulis tenebra per 
lantum lumen aborte. | | 


lhid. l. 24. Then the ſeven ſtars, &c.] 1 wonder 
done of Owid's Commentators have taken notice of the 
Werlight he has committed in this verſe, where he _— 


— 6c F020 

the Friones grow warm before there was ever ſuck a ſign be 
in the heavens; for he tells us in this very book, that Wl 4 
Jupiter turned Califto into this conſtellation, after he had 
OT WER pane 


T0" 8 57. U wlt. Athos and robes xc. Ovid has here, 
after the way of the old Poets, given us a catalogue of Wl bu 
the mountains and» rivers which were burnt. But, that 

I might not tire the Engliſh reader, I have left out ſome 

of them that make no figure in the deſcription, and in- 
verted the order of the reſt pete . as the ſmoothueſi BY in- 
of my verſe requir 0. 


P. 158. J. "Twas then, they ſay, the ſwarthy Wl : 
Moor, &c.] This is the only Metamorphoſis in all this long | 
ſtory, which contrary to cuſtom is inſerted in the middle Bi is it 
of it, The Criticks may determine whether what fol- of 

lows it be not too great an excurſion in him who propo- 


ſes it as bis whole deſign to let us know the changes of Ml - 7 
things. I dare fay that if Ovid had not religiouſly obſerved I here 
the reports of the | ancient Mythelogiſts,”: wee ſhould have ſery 
ſeen Phaeton turned into ſame creature or other that hates bold 
f the light of the Sun; or perhaps into an Eagle that CIV neye 
vm 1 to gaze on it. in ar 


. 159. l. 20. The frighted Nile, &c.] Ovid has made 
a great many pleaſant images towards the mer end o this 
m_ His verſes on an Nil- | | 


n in extremum uy Ye burn andios: 
ee caput quod adhuc latet: oftia 3 
Pulverulenta vacant, feptem ſine Flumine Valles. 


are as noble as Virgil could have written ; but then he ought 
not to haye- mentioned the a of the ſea after wards, 


Mare contrahitur, ſredque oft compu Sen. 


becault 


— . VEE BD SARS. * Sis. @ 


SG £2 £& 
deals Ge GIRO too near the other. Tc gy 
nnn {oor rich 


— Ouos altum texerat £quor 


Exiſtum montes, et ſparſas Cycladas augent. 


8. f 2 


but to tell us that the Swans grew warm in Chr, 
—— Medio volucres caluere Ciyſtro, 
ind that the Dolphins durſt not leap, 


— ſuper æquora cur vi 
' Tollere conſuetas audent Delphines in auras, 


$ intolerably trivial on fo great a fubje&t as the — 
* the world, F3 ck 


. 7. 160. l. 17 The erb at — Kc. ] We have 
here a ſpeech of the Earth, which will doubtleſs ſeem 


doldeſt Proſopopmia of any in the old Poets; or if it were 
teyer ſo natural, I cannot but think ſhe y_ too much 
n any reaſon for one in her condition. | 


On EuRoPA's Rape, page 188. | 
P. 189. J. . The dignity of empire, &c.] This ſt is 
7 dives wet amo . 


7d het acts; nec in una ſede morantur, 
Majeflas es Amor. Sceptri gravitate relitd, &c. 


©. _ 


. 130 K 17. 11. | Gets Ninh ok; Kc. This 
auſternation and behaviour of Europa EA 


ery unnatural to an Zgliſh reader. It is I believe the 
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without which the whole fable wen have Row very, 
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Europen: verum taurum, freta vera putaras. 
Ipſa videbatur terras ſpectare relictas, 


Et comites clamare ſuas, tactumque uerer _ 
Aſſdientis aqua, timidaſque reducere plantas. ( 

is better deſcribed in Arachne's picture in the ſixth book, , 
than it is here; and in the beginning of Tatius his Cliv-Mil ; 
phon and Leucippe, than in either place. It is indeed uſual WM 28 
among the Latin Poets (who had more art and reflection v 
than the Grecian) to take hold of all opportunities to de- ¶ be 
ſcribe the picture of any place or action, which they ge-. 2g 
nerally do better than they cauld the place or action it an 
ſelf; becauſe in the deſcription of a picture you have be 
double ſubje& before you, either to deſcribe the picture bo 
it ſelf, or what is repreſented in it. 3 7 per 
| | char 4 tair 

hn tb . fal 

On the Stories in the Third Book, on 
e ut "ages By * 
There is ſo great a variety in the arguments of the M: 4 

| tamorpholcs, that he who would treat of xm rightly, oug » 
to be a maſter of all ſtyles, and every different way of wi... | 
ting.” Ovid indeed ſhows himielf\moſt in-a familiar. ſtor gn 
here the chief grace is to be eaſie and natural; but wan the g 
neither ſtrength of thought nor expreſſion, when he eff 5rin 
deavours after it, in the more ſublime and manly ſubjec | 
of his poem. In the preſent. fable the Serpent is reid 
deſcribed, and his behaviour very well imagined, the WF Pell 
+@ions'of both parties in the encounter are natural, and thi , 


language that repreſents them more ſtrong and maſcul 
Aken what we uſually meet with in this Poet: if ther 
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any faul:s in the narration, they are theſe, perhaps, which 
follow. 

P. 194. J. penulr. Spire above Spire, &c.] Ovid, to make 
his Serpent. more terrible, and to raiſe the character of his 
Champion, has given too great a loſe to his imagination, 
and exceeded all the bounds of probability. He tells us, 

„dat when he raiſed up but half his body he over-looked a 
all foreſt of Oaks, and that his whole body was as large 
as that of the Serpent in the skies. None but a madman 
would have attacked ſuch a monſter as this is deſcribed to 
be; nor can we have any notion of a mortals ſtanding 
againſt him. Virgil is not aſhamed of making ZEveas fly 
and tremble at the ſight of a far leſs formidable foe, where 
he gives us the deſcription of Pohypbemus, in the third 
book ; he knew very well that a monſter was not a pro- 
per enemy for his hero to encounter: But we ſhould cer- 
tainly have ſeen Cadmus hewing down the Cyclops, had he 
fallen in Ovid's way; or if Statius's little Tydews had been 


one of the whole brotherhood, 


„ 1 ſive illi tela 8 | 


Sve fugam, ſive ipſe timor prohibebat utrumque, 
Occupat: 


p. 195. 1. 6, In vain the Tyrians, eve.) The Poet could 
not keep up his narration all along, in the grandeur. and 
mapnificence of an heroick ſtyle: e has here ſunk into 
the flatneſs of proſe, where. he tells us the behaviour of- the 
rin at the ſight of the Serpent: | 


— direpta Leoni x 
. Pellis erat; telum ſplendenti Lancea 1 5 


. Faculum; teloque auimus preſtantior ami. 


— 


thrown on Sicily, it is — | he week not n ſpared 


— _ 
— 
" 


— 


244. NOTTS . 
And in a few lines after lets drop the majeſty of his verſe, 
for the ſake of one of his little turns. How does he languiſh 
in that which ſeems a labour'd line? Triſtia /anguined lam- 
bentem vulnera lingua. And what pains does he take to 
erxpreſs the Serpent's breaking — ä 
ſhrinking back from. it? Py 


Sed leve vulnus erat, quia ſe retrahebat ab ., 
| Teſaque colla dabat 2 4 ſaure 
Cedendo erer nec * ire . ſinebat : 


P. 198. 1.8. And flings the future, &c.] The deſcrip- 0 
W thy wen riſing out of the ground is as beautiful 2 
. paſſage as any in Ovid: n the 

rongly; we ſee their motion in the firſt part of it, and ing 
their multitude in the Meſſis virorum at laſt, | bn 


Ihid. 1. 13. The eee harveſt, &c.] Meſf pete 
wirorum.” The beauty in theſe words would have been 
greater, had only Meſs virorum been expreſſed withou 
clypeata; for the reader's mind would have been delighted 
with two ſuch different Ideas compounded together, but 
can ſcarce attend to ſuch a complete image as is made out 
of all Three. 

This way of mixing two different Ideas together in 
one image, as it is a great ſurprize to the reader, is a great 
beauty in poetry, if there be ſufficient ground for it in ti 
nature of the thing that is deſcribed. The Latin Pocts ara 
very full of it, eſpecially the worſt of them, for the more 
correct uſe it but ſparingly, as indeed the nature of thing 
will ſeldom afford a juſt occaſion for it. When any thing 
wo deſcribe has accidentally in it ſome quality that feems 
repugnant to its nature, or is very extraordinary and un 
common in things of that ſpecies, ſuch a compounde rin 
_—_ as we. are now ſpeaking of is made, by turning vo 


2 


* 
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ſe, il claudian, having got a hollow ball of Chryſtal with water 
iſh in the midſt of it for his ſubject, takes the advantage of 
ml conſidering the Chryſtal as hard, ſtony, precious Water, 
to and the Water as ſoft, fluid, imperfect Chryſtal; and thus 


ports off above a dozen Epigrams, in ſetting his Words 
ind Ideas at variance among one another. He has a great 
many beauties of this nature in him, but he gives himſelf 
p ſo much to this way of writing, that a man may eaſily 
know where to meet with them when he ſees his ſubject, 
1nd often ſtrains ſo hard for them that he many times 
makes his deſcriptions, bombaſtic and unnatural. What 


had he been to deſcribe it? We ſhould certainly have ſeen 
the yellow Bark, golden Sprouts, radiant Leaves, bloom - 
ng Metal, branching Gold, and all the Quarrels that could 
have been raiſed between words of ſuch different natures : 
When we ſee Virgil contented with his Auri frondenti: ; 
ad what is the fame, though much finer expreſſed, ------- 
Frondeſcit virga Metallo. This compoſition of different 


cmſtances are happily reconciled that ſeem wholly foreign 
to each other; and is often found among the Latin Poets, 
(for the Greeks wanted Art for it) in their deſcriptions of 
lictures, Images, Dreams, Apparitions, Metamorphoſes, 
ad the like; where they bring together two ſuch 
twarting Ideas, by making one part of their deſcripti- 
ons relate to the repreſentation, and the other to the thing 


perhaps, is the Wittieſt in Virgil ; - Attollens humeris Fa- 
mamque et Fata nepotum, En. 8. where he defcribes + 
was carrying on his Shoulders the Reputation and Fortunes 
if his Poſterityz which, though very odd and ſurprizing, 
i plainly. made out, when we conſider how theſe diſa · 
preng Ideas we reconciled, and is Poſtrity's fume and 

You, I, | N dite 


— — a - - 


this quality into an epithete of what we deſcribe. Thus - 


work would he have made with Virgil's Golden Bough, 


leas is often met with in a whole ſentence, where cir- 


that is repreſented, Of this nature is that verſe, which, 
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fate made portable by * engraven on the ſhield; Thu,MW 
when Ovid tells us that Pallas tore in pieces Arathre' 1 
Work, where ſhe had embroidered all the rapes that the Gods ſr 
had committed, he ſays---Rwpit cœieſtia Crimina. I ſhall con- 
clude this tedious reflection with an excellent ſtroke of thi 
nature, out of Mr. Montagu's Poem to the King; where 
he tells us how the King of France would have been cele- 
brated by his ſubjects, if he had ever gained ſuch an bo- 
- nourable wound as King William's at the fight of the 


Bom: _ 


Ns Ber hat furniſh all wy _ 
hs eee e's in 1 5 


FAB. U. 


P. 199. J. 13. Here Caius reign d.] This is a prett 
Wente tranſition to the ſtory of Ad æon, which is all na- 


- turally told. The Goddeſs, and her Maids undreſſing ber I 9"! 
are deſcribed with diverting cirumſtances. 4#eon's flight en 
confuſion and griefs are paſſionately ; repreſented ; but itt, 
is pity the whole Narration ſhould be ſo careleſly cloſei Ne. 
up. f — 5 ; 3 

— — akon Hntttr, p 

Nec capere oblate ſegnem 2 ſbellacula prada. * 0 

Vellct abeſſe quidem, ſed.adeſt, velletque widere, "Rn 
| vow: etiam PO . fera FO proach, well 


7 2 *. — pack, Kc. I have. not here 
troubled my ſelf to call over At#20n's pack of dogs i 
rhime: Spot and Ihitefbor make but a mean figure in he 
raick verſe, and the Greek names Ovid uſes would ſoune 

a great deal worſe. He cloſes up his own catalogue wit 


a kind of a Jt on it, Vet referre mora 1 


* 


- 
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by the way, is too light and full of humour for the other 

ſcrious parts of this ſtory. 0 5 
This way of inſerting Catalogues of proper names in 


their Poems, the Latins took from the Greeks, but have 
made them more pleaſing than thoſe they i mitate, by a- 


e apting ſo many delightful characters to their perſons 
* umes; in which part Ovid's copiouſneſs of invention, 


ind great inſight into nature, has given him the prece- 
lence. to all the Poets that ever came before or after him. 
The ſmoothneſs of our Engliſh verſe is too much loſt by 
the repetition of proper names, which is otherwiſe. very 
iatural and abſolutely neceſſary in ſome caſes ; as before a 
httle} to raiſe in our minds an anſwerable expectation of 
the event, and a lively Idea of the numbers that are en- 
aged. For had Homer or Virgil only told us in two or 
three lines before their fights, that there were forty thou- 
ind of each fide, our imagination could not poſſibly have 
keen ſo: :aff:Ged; as when we ſee every Leader ſingled 
out, and every Regiment in a manner drawn up before our 
eyes, 


vol NAR Bb 


P. 205. J. 4. How Semele, c.] This is one of Ovid's 
fniſh's ſtories, The tranſition to it is proper and un- 
forced : uno, in her two ſpeeches, acts incomparably 
oel the parts of a reſenting Goddeſs and a tattling Nurſe: 
Jer makes a very majeſtick figure with his Thunder 
und Lightning, but it is ſtill ſuch a one as ſhows who 
= it; for who does not plainly diſcover Ovid's band 
TTC | | 5 


fich 8 tamen uſque pottft, vires ſibi demere tentat. 


„i, 240 contimanum dejecerat igne Typhoea, 
= N 2 Nuns 
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Nune armatur es: nimium feritatis in illo. 
Ei aliud levius fulmen, cui dextya Cyclopum 
Sevitie flammeque minus, minus addidit Ira, 
Tela Secunda v ſuperi. 


7 
8 


| 

| | 

| | 1 
P. 206. 1.8, *Tis well, ſays ſhe, &c.] Virgil has made Ml 
Beroz of one of his Goddeſſes in the fifth neil; but ift 
we compare the ſpeech ſhe there makes with that of her i j 
name-fake in this ſtory, we may find the genius of each | 
Poet diſcovering it ſelf in the language of the Nurſe: vi- Ne 
giPs Iris could not have ſpoken more majeſtically in her f 
own ſhape; but Juno is ſo much altered from her ſelf in Ml f 
Ovid, that the Goddeſs is quite loſt in the Old wo- l 
F A B. V. in 

| : | 3 3 thi 
P. 211. J. 15. She can't begin, &c.] If playing on words ** 
be excuſable in any Poem it is in this, where Echo is 3 th 


ſpeaker; but it is ſo mean a kind of wit, that if it de- 
ſerves excuſe it can claim no more. 5 


Mr. Locke, in his Eſſay of human underſtanding, ha 
given us the beſt account of Wit in ſhort, that can an 
where be met with. Wit, fays he, lyes in the aſſemblage 

of Ideas, and putting thoſe together with quickneſs anc 
variety, wherein can be found any reſemblance or con 


gruity, thereby to make up pleaſant pictures and agreeable bre 
— in the fancy. Thus does True wit, as this incompa priſe 
rable Author obſerves, generally conſiſt in the Likeneſs off Lot 
Ideas, and is more or leſs Wit, as this likeneſs in Ideas i fo fr 


more ſurprizing and unexpected. But as True wit is no mixe 
thing d but « dme in Ideas ſo is Falſo wit the ſi Mode 


militude in Words, whether it lyes in the likeneſs of Let born 
ters only, as in Anagram and Acroſtic; or of Syllables, 8 
in Doggrel rhimes; or whole Words, as Puns, Eco f u 


. —— 


” 2 © 


and the like, Beſide theſe two kinds cf Falſe and True 


wit, there is another of a middle nature, that has ſome- 
thing of both in it. When in two Iddeas that have ſome 
reſemblance with each other, and are both expreſſed by the 
fame word, we make uſe of the ambiguity of the word 
to ſpeak that of one Idea included under it, which is pro- 
per to the other. Thus, for example, moſt languages 
have hit on the word, which properly ſignifies Fire, to 
expreſs Love by, (and therefore we may be ſure there is 
fome reſemblance in the Ideas mankind have of them) 


from hence the witty Poets of all languages, when they 


have once called Love a fire, conſider it no longer as the 
paſſion, but ſpeak of it under the notion of a real fire, 
and as the turn of wit requires, make the ſame word in 


the ame ſentence ſtand for either of the Ideas that is an- 


nexed to it, When Ovid's Apollo falls in love he burns 
with a new flame ; when the Sea-Nymphs languiſh with 


this paſſion, they kindle in the water; the Greek Epigram- 


matiſt fell in love with one that flung a ſnow-ball at him, 
and therefore takes occaſion to admire how fire cbuld bs 
thus concealed in ſnow. In ſhort, whenever the Poet 
feels any thing in this love that reſembles ſomething in 


fre, he carries on this agreement into a kind of allegory; 
but if, as in the preceding inſtances, he finds any circum- 


ſance in his love contrary to the nature of fire, he calls his 
love a fire, and by joining this circumſtance to it ſur- 
priſes his reader with a ſeeming contradiction. I ſhould 
not have dwelt ſo long on this inſtance, had it not been 
frequent in Ovid, who is the greateſt admirer of this 


mixed wit of all the Ancients, as our Cowley is among the 


Moderns. Homer, Virgil, Horace, and the greateſt Poets 


ſcorned it, as indeed it is only fit for Epigram and little 


copies of verſes; one would wonder therefore how ſo ſub- 
lime a genius as Milton could ſometimes fall into it, in ſuch 
a work as an Epic Poem. But we muſt attribute it to 


| 
| 
pe? 
7p 
1 
of 
. 
' 
| 
| 
' 

I | 
ö 


N — — — — = * be 
— . —— ö J mr ' ⅛˙mũẽ ]„ͥñ.A! !. — — — +; 
- 
x 
o 


«© FLNOLE 8 


his humouring the vicious taſte of the age he lived in, an 


the falſe judgment of our unlearned Engliſh readers in ge. 


neral, who have few of them a reliſh of the more ma. 
euline and noble beauties of WRT... 


FAB. VI. 


| Ovid ſeems particularly pleaſed with the ſubject of this 
ſtory, but has notorivuſly fallen into a fault he is often 
taxed with, of not knowing when he has faid enough, by 
his endeayouring to excel. How has he turned and twiſt 


* 2 thought of Narciſis's being the perſon beloved, 


ver too? 


Cunclaque miratur quibus eft mirabilis ipſe. 
Al probar, ipſe probatur: 0 
Dumqus petit petitur, pariterque incendit et ardet, 

Aique oculos idem qui decipit incitat error. | 
Terque oculos perit ipſe ſmas-== 

or amore mei flammas meocaat ferggae, &c̃. 

But we cannot meet with a better inſtance of the ext: 

vagance and wantonneſs of Ovid's fancy, than in that par- 

ticular circumſtance at the end of the ſtory, of Narciſuss 
gazing on his face after death in the Sygian waters. The 


| defign was very bold, of making a Boy fall in love with 


himſelf here on earth, but to torture him with the fame 
paſſion after death, and not to let his ghoſt reſt in quiet, 
was intolerably cruel and uncharitable. WHT, 


P. 212. I. 17. But whilſt within, &c.] Dumqus ſitim 
re cupit ſitis altera erevit. We have here a touch of 
that Mixed wit I have before ſpoken of, but I think the 
meaſure of Pun in it out-weighs the True wit; for if we 
expreſs the thought in other words the turn is almoſt = 


A705. CMC SS: 271 
nis paſſage of Narciſſus probably gave Milton the hint of 
pplying it to Eve, though I think her ſurprize at the 


fight of her own face in the water, far more juſt and na- 
tural, than this of Narciſſus, She was a raw unexperi- 


enced Being, juſt created, and therefore might eaſily be 


ſubje&t to the deluſion; . but Narciſſus had been in the 
world ſixteen years, was brother and ſon to the water- 
nymphs, and therefore to be ſuppoſed converſant with 

in long before this fatal miſtake. 5 | 


P. 213. J. 23; Won trees, ſays he, &c.] Ovid i is very juſtly 
celebrated for the paſſionate ſpeeches of his Poem. They 
have generally abundance of Nature in them, but I leave 
it to better judgments to conſider whether they are not 
often too witty and too tedious, The Poet never cares for 
ſmothering a good thought that comes in his way, and 
never thinks he can draw tears enough from his reader, by 
which means our grief is either diverted or ſpent before 
we come to his concluſion; for we cannot at the ame 
time be delighted with the wit of the Poet, and concern- 
ed for the perſon that ſpeaks it; and a great Critick has 
admirably well obſerved, Lamentationes debent eſſe breves et 
enciſe, nam Lachryme ſubito excreſcit, et difficile eſt Audi- 
rem vel Lectorem in ſummo animi affecta diu tenere. 
Would any one in Narciſſus's condition have cry d out- 
Inopem me Coppia fecit? Or can any thing be more unna- 
tural than to turn off from his ſorrows for the ſake of A 
pretty reflection? 


o utinam meds ſecedere corpore poſſem ! 
Votum in Amante . 3 vellem, quod amamus, * 


None, I ſuppoſe, can be much grieved for one that is ſo 
witty on his own afflictions. But I think we may every 


Where obſerve in Ovid, that he employs. his Invention 


N 4 | more 
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lattter end is wonderfuliy beautiful. 


more than his Judgment, and ſpeaks all the ingenious 
things that can be faid on the ſubject, rather than thoſe 
which are particularly proper to the perſon and circum- 
ances of the ſpeaker, x 


F AB. VIL 


P. 218. J. 1. When Pentheus thus.) There is a great 
deal of ſpirit and fire in this ſpeech of Peutheus, but I 
believe none beſides Ovid would have thought of the 
transformation of the Serpent's teeth for an incitement to 
the Thebans courage, when he deſires them not to dege- 


rate from their great Fore-father the Dragon, and draws a 


parallel between the behaviour of them both. 


Eſte, precur memores, qua ſitis ſtirpe creati, 
Tllinuſque animos, qui multos perdidit unus, 
- Swmite ſerpentis: pro fontibus ille, lacuque 
Interiit, at vos pro fam wincite veſtrd. 
Ille dedit Letho fortes, vos pellite molles, 
Et patrium revocatre Decus.—— 


6 FAB. VIII. 


The ſtory of Acetus has abundance of nature in all the 
parts of it, as well in the deſcription of his own pa- 
rentage and employment, as in that of the ſailors cha- 
racters and manners. But the ſhort ſpeeches ſcattered up 
and down in it, which make the Latin very natural, 


cannot appear ſo well in our language, which is much 
more ſtubborn and unpliant, and therefore are but as {0 


many rubs in the ſtory, that are ſtil] turning the narra- 
tion out of its proper courſe. The transformation at the 
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PA DRA and Hirrol ixus. 


Spoken by Mr. II XS. 


1 has a Race of Heroes filld the Stage, 
That rant by Note, and through the Gamut rage; 
In Songs and Airs expreſs their martial Fire, 
Combat im Trills, and in a Feuge expire; 
While lull'd by Seund, and undiſturb'd by Wit, 
Calm and Serene. you indolently ſit: | 
| And from the dull Fatigue of Thinking free, 
=-T Hear the facetious Fiddles Repartie: 
VB! Our Home-ſpun Authors muſt forſake the Field, 


— x R— ren — —— 
* 
if 


| 
| And Shakeſpear.to the ſoft Searletti, yield. 
To your new Taſte the Poet of this Day 
Was by a Friend advis'd to form his Play ; 
Had Valentini, muſically coy, _ 3 
1 Shun d Phadra's Arms, and ſcorn d the proffer d Joy, 
It had not mov'd your Wonder to have ſeen 
An Eunuch fly from an enamour d Queen: 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


\ How 


f 


* 


[ 255 ] 
How would it pleaſe, ſhould ſhe in Engliſh ſpeak, 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek ? | 
But he, a Stranger to your Modiſh Way, 
By your old Rules muſt ſtand or fall te-day, 
And hopes you will your Foreign Taſte command, 
To bear, for once, with what you underſtand, 
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ON 


VIRGIL's GEORGICS: 


Vue may be reckoned the firſt who introduced 
three new kinds of Poetry among the Romans, 
which he copied after three the greateſt maſters of Greece. 
Theocritus and Homer have till difputed for the advantoge 
over him in Paſfforal and Heroics, but I think all are una» 
nimous in giving him the precedence to Heſod in lis 
Georgics,' The truth of it is, the ſweetneſs and ruſticity 
of a Paſtoral cannot be ſo well expreſſed in any other 
tongue as in the Greek, when rightly mixed and qualified 
with the Doric diale& ; nor can the majeſty of an Heroic 
Poem any where appear ſo well as in this language, which 
has a natural greatneſs in it, and can be often rendred more 
deep and ſonorous by the pronunciation of the Tonians; 
but in the Middle ftyle, where the writers in both: tongues 
xe on 2 level; we ſee how far Virgil has excelled all who 
are written in the fame way with him, * 

| f There 


into their conſideration ; moſt of them paſſing it over 
In ſilence, or caſting it under the ſame head with Paſto- 


racer, ſince the precepts of husbandry are not to be de- 


the Reader with the intricacy of its. notions, and per- 


among the fields and woods, and has the moſt delightful 
part of Nature for its province. It raiſes in, our minds 3 


' teaches us; and makes the dryeſt of its precepts ok 
1 5 | 1 


258 An Ess A x on 
There has been abundance of Criticiſm ſpent on 
Virgil's Paſtorals and ZEneids, but the Georgics are a ſub- 
je& which none of the Critics have ſufficiently taken 


ral; a diviſion by no means proper, unleſs we ſuppoſe 
the ſtyle of a Husbandman ought to be imitated in a 
Georgie, as that of a Shepherd is in Paſtoral, But 
though the ſcene of both "theſe Poems lies in the ſime 
place ; the ſpeakers in them are of a quite different cha- 


livered with the ſimplicity of a Plowman, but with the 
addreſs of a Poct. No rules' therefore that relate to 
Paſtoral, can any way affe& the Georgics, fince they fall 
under that claſs of Poetry, which conſiſts in giving plain | 
and direct inſtructions to the reader; whether they be | 
Moral duties, as thoſe of Theognis and Pythagoras ;, or , 
Philoſophical ſpeculations,: as thoſe "of, Aratus and Lu- ' 
cretins ; or Rules of practice, as thoſe of Heſod and a 
Virgil. Among theſe different kinds of ſubjects, that 1 


| which the Georgics go, upon, is I think the meaneſt and a 
| aſt improving, but the moſt pleaſing and delightful. u 


Precepts of morality, belides the natural corruption of our c 
tempers, which makes us averſe to them, are ſo abſtracted & 
from Ideas of ſenſe, that they ſeldom give an opportunity 2. 


for thoſe beautiful deſcriptions and images which are the thi 
ſpirit and life of Poetry. Natural Philoſophy has indeed 


ſenſible objects to work upon, but then it often puzzles 
plexes him with the multitude of its diſputes. But this 


kind of Poetry I am now, ſpeaking of, addreſſes it {elf 
wholly to the imagination: It is altogether, converſant 


* . * 
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like a deſcription. A Georgic therefore is ſome part of the 
ſcience of husbandry put into a pleaſing dreſs, and ſet off 
with all the Beauties and Embelliſhments of Poetry. Now 
ſince this ſcience of Husbandry is of a very large extent, 
the Poet ſhews his skill in ſingling out ſuch Precepts to 
proceed on, as are uſeful, and at the ſame time moſt 
capable of ornament. Virgil was ſo well acquainted with 
this ſecret, that to ſet off his firſt Georgic, he has run 
into a ſet of precepts, which are almoſt foreign to his 
ſubject, in that beautiful account he gives us of the 
Signs in Nature, which precede the changes of the 


5 weather. 8 5 

) And if there be ſo much art in the choice of fit pre- 
| cepts, there is much more required in the treating of 
a them; that they may fall in after each other by a natural 


e unforced method, and ſhew themſelves in the beſt and 
Tr moſt advantageous light. They. ſhould all be ſo finely 
8 wrought together in the ſame piece, that no coarſe ſeam 
d may diſcover where they join; as in a curious brede of 
at needle-work, one colour falls away by ſuch juſt degrees, 
id and another riſes ſo inſenſibly, that we ſee the. variety, 
ll, without being able to diſtinguiſh the total vaniſhing of 
ur the one from the firft appearance of the other. Nor is it 
ed Wl ſufficient to range and diſpoſe this body of precepts into 
ty a clear and eaſie method, unleſs they are delivered to us in 
he the moſt pleaſing and agreeable manner: For there are 
ed ſeveral ways of conveying the fame truth to the mind of 
les man; and to chuſe the pleaſanteſt of theſe ways, is that 
cr* Wl which chiefly diſtinguiſhes Poetry from Proſe, and makes 
Virgil's rules of Husbandry pleaſanter to read than Varro s. 
ſelf WW Where the Proſe-writer tells us plainly what ought to be 
ant done, the Poet often conceals the precept in a deſcription, 
tfol and repreſents his Country-man performing the ation in 
1.2 Bl which he would inſtruct his reader. Where the one ſets 
a, as fully and diſtinctiy as he can, all the parts of the 
s I truth, 
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truth, which he would communicate to us; the other 
_ ſingles out the moſt pleaſing circumſtance of this truth, 
and ſo conveys the whole in a more diverting manner to 
the underſtanding. © ſhall give one inſtance out of a 
' multitude of this nature that might be found in the 
* Georgics, where the reader may ſee the different ways 
Virgil has taken to expreſs the ſame thing, and how much 
pfleaſanter every manner of expreſſion is, than the plain 
and direct mention of it would have been. It is in the 
econd Georgic, where he tells 1 us wike Trees wil bear 
grafting on each other. 


Ef ſee alterius ramos impune videnus - 

Vertere in alterins, mutatamque inſita peels 

Ferre  pyrum, et prunis lapidoſa rubeſcere corna. 
74 Sreriles Platani malos geſſere valentes, 
Cuſtanea fagos, ornuſque incanuit albs 
Hure pyri: Glandemque ſues fregere ſub ulmis. 
Nec longum tempus: et ingens 
Exit ad Cœlum ramis Phebus arbos ; © 

| Miraturque novas frondes er non Jus poma. 


Here we ſre the Poet confidered all the effects of this 
union between Trees of different kinds, and took notice 
of that effect which had the moſt ſurprize, and by con- 
ſequence the moſt delight in it, to expreſs the capacity 
that was in them of being thus united. This way of 
writing is every where much in uſe among the Poets, 
and is particularly practiſed by Virgil, who loves to ſuggeſt 
a truth indirectiy, and without giving us a full. and open 
view of it, to let us ſee juſt ſo much as will naturally 
lead the imagination into all the parts that lie concealed. 
This is wonderfully divertiag to the underſtanding, thus 
to receive a precept, that enters as it were through 3 
Le aud to apprehend an Idea that draws a- whole 
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train after it. For here the Mind, which is always de- 
bel with its own diſcoveries, only takes the hint from 
the Poet, and ſeems to. work out the reſt by the ſtrength 
of her own faculties. - 

But ſince the inculcating precept upon precept, will at 
length prove tireſom to the reader, if if be meets with no 
entertainment, the Poet muſt take care not to encumber 
his Poem with too much bufineſs ; but ſometimes to re-- 
lieve the Subject with a moral reflection, or let it reſt 
r. while for the fake of a pleaſant and pertinent digreſſion. 
Nor is it ſufficient to run out into beautiful and diverting 
digreſſions (as it is generally thought} unleſs they are 
brought in aptly, and are ſomethin — a piece with the 
main deſign of the Georgic; For ought to have a 
remote aliiance at leaſt to the ſubje&, — ſo the whole 
Poem may be more uniform and agreeable in all its parts. 
We ſhould never quite loſe ſight of the Country, though 
we are ſometimes entertained with a diſtant proſpect of 
it. Of his nature are Virgil's deſcriptions of the original 
of Agriculture, of the fruitfulneſs of rah, of a country 
life, and the like, which are not bro in by force, 
but naturally riſe out of the principal argument and defign 
of the Poem. I know no one digreſſion in the Geoorgics 
that may ſeem to contradict this obſervation, beſides that 
in the latter end of the Firſt book, where the Poet 
launches out into a diſcourſe of the battel of Pharſalia, 
and the actions of Auguſtus: But it is worth while to 
conſider how admirably he has turned the courſe of his 


| narration into its proper channel, and made his Husbandmait 


concerned even in what ROI in thoſe 
nimitable lines, 


| Ceilices er tempus monies, cum finibus ills 


Agricola incurvo terram molitus aratro, 
Exeſa inveniet ſcalra rudigine pila: 


= — — — 
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Aut gravibus raſtris galeas pulſabit inanes, 
Srandiaque E i 5 mirabitur aſa u 


| And afterwards 88 of Auguſtus) ; actions, he ſtil 


remembers that Agriculture ought to be * may hinted 
at es hag the whole Poem. 105 


- ou Non alles 8 


N © Dignus hones : ſqualent abductis arva colonis: 


. curvæ zen, * conflentur in * 


We now come to the Style which is proper to a 
Georgie ; and indeed this is the part on-yhich the Poet 
muſt lay out all his ſtrength, that his words may be warm 
and glowing, and that every thing he deſcribes may im- 
mediately preſent it ſelf, and riſe up to the reader's view. 
He ought in particular to be euch of not letting his 


E betray bim into a meannef 


expreſſion, but every where. to keep up his verſe in 
4 the þ pomp of aumbers, and. dignity of words. 

25 I think nothing which is a. Phraſe or Saying in com- 
mon talk, ſhould be admitted into a ſerious Poem; be- 
cauſe it takes off from the ſolemnity of the expreſſion, 
and gives it too great a turn of familiarity: Much leſs 
ought the low phraſes and terms of art, that are adapted 


to Husbandry, have any place in ſuch. a work as the 


SGeorgic, which is not to appear in the natural fimplicity 
and nakedneſs of its ſubject, but in the pleaſanteſt dreſs 
_ Poerry can beſtow on it. Thus Virgil, to deviate 
from the common form of words, would not make uſe 


of Tempore but Sydere in his firſt verſe; and every where 
elſe abounds. with Metaphors, Greciſms, and Circumlocu- 
tions, to give his verſe the greater pomp, and, preſerve it 
from * into a Plebeian ſtyle. And herein gn” 
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Virgil's maſter-piece, who has not only excelled all other 
Poets, but even himſelf in the language of his Georgics ; 
where we receive more ſtrong and lively Ideas of things 
from his words, than we could have done from the ob- 
jets themſelves: And find our imaginations more affected 
by his deſcriptions,” than they would have been by the 
very ſight of what he deſcribs. 

I ſhall now, after this ſhort ſcheme, of rules, conſider 
the different ſucceſs that Heſod and Virgil have met with 


in this kind of Poetry, which may give us ſome further 


notion of the excellence of the Georgics, To begin with, 
Heſiod ; if we may gueſs at his character from his wri- 
tings, he had much more of the Husbandman than the 
Poet in his temper : He was wonderfully grave, diſcreet, 
and frugal, he lived altogether in the country, and was 
probably for his great prudence the oracle of the whole 
neighbourhood. Theſe principles of good Husbandry 
ran through his works, and directed him to the choice 
of tillage and merchandize, for the ſudject gf inat Whicn 
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s the moſt celebrated of them. ' He is every where bent 


on inſtruRion, avoids all manner of digreſſions, and does 


not ſtir out of the field once in the whole Georgie. His 
method in deſcribing month after month with its 
proper ſeaſons and employments, is too grave and ſimple; 
it takes off from the ſurprize and variety of the Poem; 
and makes the whole look but like a modern Almanack 
in verſe. The reader is carried through a courſe of wea- 
ther, and may before-hand gueſs whether he is to meet 
with ſnow or rain, clouds or ſunſhine in the next deſerip- 
tion. His deſcriptions indeed have abundance of nature in 
them, but then it is nature in her ſimplicity and undreſs. 
Thus when he ſpeaks of Fanuary, The wild beaſts, ſays 
he, run ſhivering through the woods with their heads 
' ſtooping to the ground, and their tails clapt between their 
legs; the Goats and Oxen are almoſt flea'd with _ 
! 
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but it is not ſo bad with the Sheep, becauſe they have 
2 thick coat of wool about them. The old men too 


© are bitterly pincht with the weather, but the young girls 


feel — of it who ſit at home with their mothers 
I by a warm fire · ſide.. Thus does the old gentleman give 


himſelf up to a looſe kind of tattle, rather than endeavour 
after a juſt Poetical deſcription. Nor has be ſnewyn more of 
art or judgment in the precepts he has given us, which 


mre ſown ſo very thick, that they clog the Poem too 
much, and are often ſo minute and full of circum- 
ſtances, that they weaken and unnerve his verſe. But 


after all, we are beholden to him for the firſt rough 
a 


Sketch-of Georgie: Where we may ſtill diſcover ſome- 
| in 


—— the antiqueneſs of the work; but if 
would ſee the deſign enlarged, the — 2 reformed, 


| muſt expect ir from a greater maſter's hand, 


Virgil bas drawn out the rules of Tillage and HR 


books, which Heſied has diſpatched in half a 
bas fo raiſed the natural rudeneſs and fimpli- 


city of is fubject re 


„ ſuch a pomp of verſe, ſuch variety of tranſitions, 
and ſuch a ſolemn air in his reflections, that if we look 
on both Poets together, we ſee in one the plainneſs of 3 
downright Countryman; and in the other, ſomething of 
a ruſtick majeſty, like that of a man Dictator at the 
plow-tail. He delivers the meaneſt of his precepts with 


| which be found in th original, 


reg. mn tft (oo 


2 . 


S F. g . 8 S PFE FKS SAR 


| bs 
$—_ 


The ſecond book has: more wit in it, and a greater 
boldneſs in its metaphors than any of the reſt, The Poet 
with a great beauty, applies oblivion, ignorance, won- 
der, defire, and the like, to his Trees. The laſt Georgic 
has indeed as many metaphors, but not ſo daring as this 
for human thoughts and paſſions may be more naturally 
aſcribed to a Bee, than to an inanimate Plant. He who 
reads over the pleaſures of a Country life, as they are de- 
ſcribed by Virgil in the latter end of this book, can ſcarce 
be of Flog mind * the life of ne 
pher to it. 

We may, I think, read the Poet's Ae i ia his deſcrip? 
-"I for he * to n e 

kt. 


_— quis me gelidis ſub montibus Hemi 
Siſtat, et ingenti ramorum Ne umraã! 


8 had.in every wha mentioning emong. his che plained 
a il the coolneſs of his ſhades and rivers, vales and grottos, 
which a more Northern Poet would have omitted for 
the deſcription of a ſunny hill, and fire · ſide. 

The Third Georgic ſeems to be the moſt laboured of 


Love is repreſented in noble inſtances, and very ſublime 
expreſſions. _ The Scythian winter- piece appears ſo very 
cold and bleak to the eye, that a man can ſcarce look on it 
without ſhivering. The Murrian at the end has all the 
expreſſiveneſs - that words can give. It was here that 


tion of his plague, and if the reader would ſee what 
ſucceſs he had, he may find it at large in Scaliger. 

But Virgil ſeems no where ſo well pleaſed, a2 when he 
PRO IIS BR ge, — 
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them all; there is a wonderful vigour and ſpirit in the de- 
ſeription of the Horſe and Chariot- race. The force of 


the Poet ſtrained hard to out-do Lucretius in the deſcrip- 
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bles the actions of ſo trivial a creature, wich aeraphcrs 
drauyn from the moſt important concerns of mankind. 
His verſes are not in a greater noiſe and burry in the bat- 
tels of Auen and Thinus,' than in the engagement of 
two: ſwarms. And as in his Dies he compares the la- 
bours of his Prjaus to thoſe of Bees and Piſmires, here 
he compares the labours of the Becs to thoſe of the 
5 In ſhort, the laſt Georgie was a good prelude to 
ZEneis; and very well ſhewed what the Poet could do 
in the deſcription of what was really great, by his de- 
| ſcribing the mock-grandeur of an Inſect with ſo good a 
grace. There is more pleaſantoeſs in the little platform 
of ia garden, which he gives us about the middle of this 
book, than in all the ſpacious walks and water-works of 
"Rapin. The ſpeech of Proteus at the end can never be 
enough 2dmired; and: Was indeed _ fit to re fo 
divine a work, 
After this particular account of the D in Pa 
. Georgics, I ſhould in the next place endeavour to point out 
its Imperfections, if it has any, But though I think there 
are ſome few' parts in it that are not fo beautifül as the 
reſt, I ſhall not preſume to name them, as rather fuſ- 
pecting my own judgment, than I can believe a fault to 
be in that Poem, which lay ſo long under Virgils cor- 
tection, and had his laſt hand put to it. The firſt 
Georgie was probably burleſqued in the Author's life- 
time; for we ſtill flud in the Scholiaſts a verſe that ridi - 
cules part of a line tranſlated from Heſfod.” Nudus ara, 
ſere nudus. And we may eaſily gueſs at the judgment 
of this extraordinary Critick, whoever: he was, from his 
cenſuring this particular ptecept. We may be ture 
would not have tranſlated it from Heſſod, 
had he not diſcovered- ſome beauty in it; and indeed 
the dbezuty of it is what 1 have” before obſerved to 
ark * met with in! Virgil, mer VY 
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the precept ſo indirectly, and ſingling out the particular 
circumſtance of ſowing and plowing Naked, to ſuggeſt 
to us that theſe employments are proper only in the Hot 
ſeaſon of the year. | 

I ſhall not here compare the ſtyle of the Georgics with 
that of Lucretius, Which the reader may ſee already done 
in the preface to the ſecond volume of Miſcellavy Poems; 
bur ſhall conclude this Poem to be the moſt complete, ela- 
borate, and finiſh'd piece of all Antiquity, The Æneis indeed 
is of a Nobler kind, but the Georgic is more Perfect in its kind, 
The Zzeis has a greatervariety of beauties in it, but thoſe 
of the Georgic are more exquiſite, In ſhort, the Georgic 
has all the perfection that can be expected in a Poem writ- 
ten by the greateſt Poet in the flower of his age, when 
his invention was ready, his i imagination warm, his judg- 
ment ſettled, and all his faculties in their full vigour and 
maturity. 


Te End of the F. rſt Volume. 
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